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T he ſecond part of Henry the fourth, 
continuing to hu death , | and coro- 


nation of Henry the 
flt. 


Emer R womonr painted full of T Cngmer. 


233 Pen your earegfor which of you wil ſtop 
| 7. whehlowd Rumor ſpeaks? 
| "of "D \1 C Fas | : 

SLOW FI fromthe Qnent to the ory Welt, 


_ 


SF(A [he afts commenced on this ball of carth, 
Vpon my tongues contimuall ſlanders ride, Ks 
T he which in cuery Jangyuage I pronounce, 

Stufhag the cares of inen \with falſe reports, 

I ſpeake of peace while cquert enmity, 

Vnder the {mile of ſafety, waundes the world: 

And who but Rumor,who but onely I, 

Make feareluli muſters,and prepard defence, 

Whiles the bigge yeare,ſfiyolne with ſome other griefe, 
Is thought with child by the ſternetyrant Warre? 
Andnoſuch matter Rumour is a pipe, 

Blowne by ſurmizes, lealouſtes conieures, 

And ofo calc, and ſoplaine a ſtop, 

That the blunt monſter,with vncounted heads, 

The ſtill diſcordant wau'ring multitude, 

Can play vpon it. But what need I thus 

(My wel knowne body)to anethomize 81 
Among my houſhold? why is Rumor here? +0 

= MY «| I AL<M 


Quenching heflame? 4 -| 
Fnen with the rebels bloud. Put what meane I 


To ſneakeſo truc at firftim 
- © ork abroad,that H: £416 ORR 
ot- ſpurs ford, 


V nder the wrath ofnelile 
Andthatthe King before the Doug' a5 rage, 
| Stoopt his annoivted hendas low as death! | 
T his hane ! rumour d throughithe peaſant townes, 
Petweenethat royal! f:e!d of Shrewsbury,,. 
And this worme-caten hole of raps 24 tone, 
When Hot-ſpurs father oldNonhumberl; and | 
Lies crafty ſicke,the poſtes cometynng on, 
Amd notaman of them brings other newek, 
| Than they bavelcarnt of me, from Rumors toneves, 
Jheyb ' bring {mcoth comtorts falle worſe then tiue wrongs. | 
' | ext Remonry, 
Frter the Lrd Bardot at one! dvore. 
Far! W hk, 0 keep: 5 the gate here ho? w eres the Earle? 
Porier "1:1 £t ſhall | ſry You are? +} 
Bar). Te 617 Khoutk: C : Earle, l | 
That the Lo:d Bardolfe doth attend him herd, 
Porter His Lordſhip is wal f forth into the orchard, 
Pleaſe it vour honor knocke but; tthegate, | 
And he himſelfe will anfixer. £nter thet Earde Northumberland. 
Bard, Here comes the Earle. 
Earle, Whatnewes Lord Batdolfe?euery minute now 
Sould be thc fatherof ſome Stratagem, | 
The times are wild,contention hke a horſe, 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke looſe, 
And bcates downe all before him. | | 
Bard. Noble Earle, | 
1 bring, you certaine newes FomStcwbu 
Earle Good,ang God wu ff | 
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Bard. Ay good as heart can wiſh: 

The King 1s almoſt wounded tothe death, 

Ard inthe fortune of my Lord your fonne, 

Prince Harry flaine outright,and both the Blunt 

K1ld by the hand of Dowvlas,yong prince lokn, | 

And \\ eſtmerland and Staftord fled the field, 

And HarryMonmouthes brawne the hulke far Tohin, 

Is prifoner to your ſonne: O ſuch a day! 

Sofought.ſo followed and ſofawely wonne, 

Camenot tillnoi to di12mifie the times 

Since Cxfars fortancs. 

Earle How 1s this deru'd? 
Saw you the field*came yaufrom Shre:vsbury? 
Bar.]ſpake with one, my lord, that came trom thence, eter 

A gentleman well bred,and of good game, Trantrs. 

Thatfreely rendred me thefe newes for true. ib. af 
Farle Flere comes my ſeruant T raucrs who 1 fent 

On tueſday laſt to {ten after newes. 

Bar. My lord, I oner-rode him onthe way, 

And he1s furniſkt with no certainnes, 

More then he haply may retale from me. 4 
Earle Now Traners,what good tidings comes with you? 
Trauers M V lord,fir lohn V mfreutle turnd me backe 

W:thioyfullndings.and being better horſt, 

Outrode me,aftcr him came ſpurnng hard, 

A gentleman almoſt forefpent with ſpeede, 

That ſtopt by me to Suh his bloudied horſe, 

He asktthe way toCheſter,and ofhim 

I did demand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebcllion had bad lucke, 

And that yong Harne Percies fpur was colds 

With thathe gane his able horſe the head, 

And bending forward, ſtraoke his armed hecles, 

Againſt the panting ſides gf his poore ade, 


O 


Vptothe rowell head,and ſtarting fo, þz-- 
He ſcem'd inrunning to devourethe way,” WE. 
pe A 3 Stay 


p_ --; TIT _ w/ 
Staying no longer queſtion. Earle Ha? againe, 


Sad he, vong Harry Percies ſpur was cold, 
Ot Hot-ſpurre, Cold-ſpurre,gbat rebcllon 
Had ict 1ll lucke? 
Bard. My lord, Ile tell you w hat, | 
If my yong Lord your ſonhe;hauc not the day, 
Vpon mine honor for a ſilket point, | 
 Hegiue my Barony, ncuer talke of it; 
Eo W iy ould that gentleman thatrode by Trauers, 
Giue then ſuch inſtances of loſle? 
Bard. Who he? ; 
He was ſome hilding fellow that bad ſltolne 
The horſe herodeon ,andypon my, hfe 
Spoke ata venter.Looke,Jicre comes more news. enter Mor 
Earle Yea this mans brow, hike to/a title leafe, tom. 
Foretclls the nature of a tragicke volume, 
So lookes the ſtrond.w hetkon the iperious floud, 
Hath lefta witneſt v ſurpation, 
Say Mourton,did{t thou come from Shrewsbury 
CAour, I ranne from Shrew buty my noble af? 
Where hatcfull death put 11 his vghelt rpacke, 
Toftrightour partic. | | 
Earle How doth my ſpnne Ty roth er? 
Thou trembleſt,and the whntenes inthy checke, 
Is apter then thy tongue tg tell thy arrand, 
Euen ſuch a man,ſofant,fo ſpilelle, 
So'dull,ſo dead in looke {> woe begon, 
- Drew Priamil cuttaine inthe dead of nicht, 
And would haue told him, haltc his Troy was burnt: 
But Priam found the ferzerc he, [ys tongue, 
And I,my Percies death ere thou report it, 
This thou wouldſt fav, Your ſon did thus and thus, 
Your brother thus:ſo fought the noble DNoweglas, 
Stopping my greedy care with their bold deedes, 
But in the end, to ſtop my earemdeed, 
"Thou haſt a ſigh to blawaway this praiſe, 
Ean@ng with brother ſonne and " arc dead. Alcwr. 


Henry the fourtn, 


Afeny. Douglas is Iming,and your brother yet, 
But for my Lad your {onne: 
Earle Why heis dead? 
See what aready tongue Suſpition hath! 
He that but feares thething hee wonld not know, 
Hath by inſtinR, knowledge from others cies, 
T hat what he feard is chanced: yet fpeake Mourton, 
Tell thou an Earle, his dmination hes, | 
And | wil! take it asa {veete difgrace, 
And make theerich for doing me fuch wrong. 

Mour. You are too great to be by me gainſaid, 
Your ſpirite is too true, your feares too certaine, 

Earle Yet for all this, fay not that Perac's dead, 
I fee a ſtrange confe{hion in thine cie, y 
Thou lhak(ſt thy head,and hold(t it feare,or {:nne, 
To ſpeake a truth:1f he be flaine, | "Ie" 
The tongne offends not that reports Ins death, 
And he doth ſinne that doth behie the dead, 
Not he which fates the dead1s not ahue, 
Yet the fult bringer of vnwelcomenewes 
Hath but a looting ofhce,and his tongue 
Sounds cuer after as a ſullen bell, 
\Remembred tolling a departing friend. Ty 
Bard. I cannot thinke, my Lord, your ſonneis dead, 
4onr. Tamfſoryl ſhould force you to belecue, 

Fhat which I would toGod I had not ſcene, 
Buttheſe mine cies ſaw him in bloudy ſtate, 
Rendring faint quittance, wearied,and out-breathd, 
To Harry Monmouth, whoſe ſwift wrath brat downe 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth, | 
From whence wuh hfe he neuer more ſprung vp. 
Intew his death, whoſc fpirite lent a fire, 
Fuento the dulleſt peaſantin his campe, 
Being bruted once,tooke fire and heate away, 
rom the beft temperd courage in his troopes, 


or from his metal was Jus party ſtecled, 


« 10 fv Irmprecr's b ON 
Which once in hr abated,al the ret : 
Turnd on them{clues, like dull and heauy: * 
And as thething thats heauy in it (cife, © | 
V. pon enforcement flies with erenelt ſpeed: 

So d:d our men, heauy in Hot .fpurs off, | 

Lend to this weight ſuch I1ghtnefle with their feare, 
That arrowves fled not ( wifter toward their avme, 
Than did our fouldiers aiming at their ſafetic, 

Fly from the field:then was that noble Worceſter, 
So ſoone tane priſoner,avd that furious Seot, 

The bloudy Douglas whoſe well lzbouris ſword, 
Hadthree times flaine th appearance of the King, 
Gan vatte his ſtomacke|and <1f grace the ſhanje. 
Of thoſe that turnd theit backes,and in 1:15 Alivhe, 
Stumbling mn feare, was/taoke: the ſumme of all 

Is that th- ..ng hath wonne,and hath ſegt our, 
Aſi pecedy power to incounter you my lord, = 
Vnder the condu@ of yong L ancaſter, 
And Weſtmerland : this is the news at ful. 

E:rle Forthis 1 ſhal/haue time enough to mourne, 

In poiſon there is phiſicke.and theſe newes, 

Haus beene wel, that would have made me ſicke: 
Remy fire. haue{m ſome meaſure)mademme wel: 
And. as the rec whoſe feneravealned | 1ovnts, 
 Likeſtrengthlelle hinges buckle vnder fe, 

Jmpacient of his fit, breakes Ike a'fire | 
Out of his keepers armegenen (o ny limbes, | 
Wealkened with griefe beinginpw enragde with griefe, 
Are thrice themichues: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A ſcaly 2arntlet now with 16ynts of ltedle 

Mult Youe this hand and hence thou ſickly coike, 
Thon art 3 guard too wanton for the hed, 
Which princes,fleſhe with conqueſt, aytme to hit: 
Now bind wy bro-ves with yrom, and approach 
Therazgedſt houre that Thme/and Spight dare bring, 
To fro wne vponth':intavde Norlumbp land, 


» Let 


Henry the fourth. 


Let heauen kiſfſe carth,now let not Natures hand 

Keepe the wild floud confind,let Order dic, 

Andlctthis world no longer bea tage, 

To fecd contention in a hagring att: 

Butlet one ſpinite of the frlt borne Cain 

Raigneinall boſomes, that ech heart being ſat 

On bloudy courles,the rude [ceane may end, 

And darknellc bethe burier of the dead. 
F'mfj. T ls (trained paſſion doth you wrong my lord. 
Bard. Sweet carle,diuorce not wiledom from your honor, 
Mour. The lies of all your louing complices, 

Ceaue on you health the which if you giue ore, 

To [tormy palſhon muſt perforce deciy. | 
Bard. Weall that are ingaged to this loſle, 

Knew that we ventured on fuch dangerous ſeas, 

Thatif we wrought out life, twas ten to one, 

| And yct we venturd for the gaine propoſde, 

ChoaktthereſpecEt ofhikely perill fear'd, | 

And ſince we arc oreſet,venture againe: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 
Aour. Tis more then ume,and my moſtnoblelord, 

I heare for certaine,and dare ſpeake the truth. 

North. I knew of thus betore,but to ſpealke truth, 

This preſent griefe had wipte it from my mand, 

Go in with me and counſel cucry man, 

The apteſt way for ſafery and reuenge, 


Get poſtes and letters, and make friends with ſpeed, 
Neuer ſo few,and neuer yet inorenced. exert, 


Exter ſir Io'nalonegwith hispace bearing his ſword 
and buckler. 


I-ka Sirra,vou giant what ſaies thedoftorto my water? 
Page He (aid fir,the water it {elf was a good healthy water, 
but for the party that owedit,he might haue mocdiſcalcs then 
he kne\y for. 
B | {cha 
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Tchr Mctofalfortstakea pride togird at me : the braine 
of this fooliſh compoiided &lay-man is not able to inuent any 
thing that intends to laughter,morethen I muent,or is inucted 
on me,I am not only witty 16 my ſelte, butthe cauſe that wit is 
mother men. I do here walk before thee, like a ſow that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her litter butone if the prince put thee into m 
ſeruice for any other reaſontl:en to ſettme off! , why then 
haueno wudzement thou horeſon mandcake, thou art fitter to 
be worne inmy capithen to wait at my heelsl was never man- 
ned with an ag tillnow, but I wil m-ſet you, neither in golde 
nor (iluer, butin vile apparell, and fend you backe againe to 
your maſter fora iewell, the muenal] the prince your maſter, 
whoſe chin is not vet fledge , 1 will ſooner haue a beard grow 
inthe palme of my hand, thenheſhal get one off his cheek, & 
yet he will not (hicke to ay his face 15a face royal, God may ft« 
mh it when he will, 1s not a haire amiſle yet, hemay keepe it 
ſtillata facerovall, for a barber ſhall peuer earne fixpence out 
of it, and yet heele be crowing as if he had writte man ever 
ſince his father was a batcheler, he may keepe his owne grace, 
but hees almoſt out of mine I canafſure hun: what ſaid maſter 
Domrmelton about the ſattin for my ſhort cloake and my 
ſloppes? = | 

Zoey Hefaide fir, you ſhould procure him better aſſurance 
then Bardolfc,he would not take bas band and yours, he liked 
nctthe ſecur nic. & | 

fir lohn Let him he damn'd ike the glutton, prav God his 
tongue be hotter,a horeſon Achitophel!a raſcall:yea forſooth 
knave,to care a gentle man in hand, /andthen ſtand vpon ſc 
cunty,the horſon finoothy-pates doenow weare nothing but 
hie ſhooes and bunches of keyes at thargirdles,and if a man is 
through with them in honelt taking vp, then they mult ſtand 
vppon ſecurity, I had as lie they would put ratsbane in my 
month as offer to ſtop it with ſecuruy, 1 lookt a ſhould have 
ſent me two arid twenty yards of fattin;(as I am atrue mighty) 
and he (ends me ſecurity: well he{may feepe in ſecurny, for he 
h..th the horne of aboundance; aud thelightneſle of = wife 
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throate,if youtay Lamany other thenan honeſt man. _ |. 
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ſhines throughit: wheres Bardlf, & yetcannatheſce thoug!: 


he haue his owne lamthorneto lighthims. | 2 46 
Bay Hees gone in Stathheld tobuy your worſhip ahorſe. 
ſir [obn | bought him in Paules, and heele buy me hotſe 

in Smithfield , and I could getme but awife inch ſNtewes, 1 

were man d, horſde,and www d. _ | ey 

Emer Lord chueft Inſice. 
Boy Sir,here comes the nobleman that committed the prinec 
for {tnking him about Bardolfe. | 
fr lobn Want cloſe, will notſee him. 
I[aſtice Whats hee that goes there? 
 ſere. Falſtaffe,and tplcaſe your lordſhip. 
In, Hethat was in queſtion for the rob'ry? 
ſera. He my Lord, buthe hath ſince done g 


goodſcruice at 
Shrewsbury,Gc (as | heare,)is now going with ſome charge to 
the lord lohn of Lancaſter. 

Iuft. Whatto Yorke?call himEacke againe. 

ſern. Sir Tohn Falſtaffe. 

Iohn Boy,tell him I am deafe. 

Boy Youmultſpeakelowder,my maſter is deafe. | 

Tut. | am ſure he is to the hearing of anything good , goe 
plucke him by the elbow, muſt ſpeake with hun. - | 


ſern. Sir Tohn? 


Falft. What? a yong knauz athd beggingiis there not wars? 
1s there not employment? doth not the Kang lackefubieRts?do 
not the rebels need ſouldiers, thought be a ſhame to be on any 
ſide but one, it 1s worſe ſhameto bes then to be on the worlt 


fide, were 1t worle then the naine of Rebellion can tell how to 


make 1t. | | 
/eru. Youmiſtake mefir. p | 
lobn Why fir,did 1 ſay you were an honeſt man,ſetting my 
knizhthood and my ſouldicrſhip aſide, | had ied in my throat 
if I had ſaid fo. if 
ſera. ]-pray you firthenſet yourknighthood, and yourſal- 
dierſhipafide, and gjue meleaue to tell you, you he 19 your 


Bf. 200 Tobm. 


John I ge i hank to tell by ſo h val de that which 
growes to me, if thou getſtany leaue of me, bong me, if thou 
takſt Jeaue,thou wert better be hangd,you huvt coliter, hence, 
auaunt. 


wm —_— Lord would ſpeake withyou. 


. Sir Tohn Falſtafte,a word with you . 

_— My goodT ord, Godpie your lordſhip good time 
of dav,l am glad to ſec your lord{hjp abroad, I heard ſay your 
tordſhip was licke, 1] hope) yourJord{hip goes abroade by ad- 
uwife,your lordſhip,though not dean nalts your youth, haue yet 
me {mack of an aguein you, ſome rehſh of the altnes of time 
in you,and I moft humbly befcech your jordſhip to hauc are- 
ucrend care of vour health. 


 Twftice Sir John, 1 ſent for you before your expedition to 
Shrewsbury. / 

fir 1::n Andtplenſe your balths, I " ts majeſty 1s re- 
turnd with ſome difcomfort from Wales; 


[«ſt. I alle not of _ maieſty; y ou would not come when I 
{cnt for you. 


Falft. And TI heare moreouer . .his bighnes 1s falne into this 
ſame horſon apoplexi. 


Juſt. Wcll, God mend him, l pray you let | me ſpeake with 
you. 

Falft. T is appoplexi as 1 take PIs 2 kind of tethergie,and't 
pleaſe your 1 9paiat kind of | [rpg oy the pious, a 2 borſon 


tingling, 
Iuft. Whattcll you me of it [ it as it bs. 
Fal}. It hath it or:gmal from much ericfe,from ftudy,and 
perturbation of the braine, 1 haueread the cauſe of his cffeRs 
To _ —- tisa kind of deafencs. | 


. I thnk youarefalne: Np the diſeaſe, for You heare no. 
Fe. Ifayto you. 


Old. Very wel my lord,very Lol aus ind t pleaſe you it is 


the diſcaſe of not h{tnipg {the rmaladic of not marking that I 
am troubled withall. 


Juſt. Topuniſh yoy Py the hel prould a amend the atten- 
uou 


ARACIDT F WY J Wrr;7 His Þ 
ton of your'carcs , and I care notif I doe become your 


phihtan. 
Faiſt. TI amas pooreas Tob my lord , but not fo pacient, 
your Lordſhip may miniſter the potion of unpriſonnent to 
me,in reſpect of pouerty, but how 1 thould be your pacientto 
follow your pre{criptions,the wife may make ſom drammie of 
a ſcruple,or indeede a {cruplc it {elfe. 
iſt. Iſentfor you whenthere yz " wh matters againſt you for 
your life tg come {peake with me! 
Falſt. As | was then aduiſde by my learned countaliy tic 
kyves of this land ſcruice, I did not come. 1] 
Iuft. Wel,the truth is fir Iohn,vou live in greatinfamy. 
Faift. He that buckles hamſelfe | in my beit cannot hue in 
leſle. 
Juft. Your meanes are very flender,and your w iſte; 1s great. 
Faiit, ] would it were otherwilc, L would NY MZAncs WCEre 
oreater and my waſte ſlender. 
Inff. You hauc miſled the youthful prince. 
Fat. Theyong prince hath miſled me,I am the felow\ 0 1th 
the oreat belly and he my dog ge. 
1ut. Well amloth to call a new heald wound, your haes 
ſeruice at Shrewsbury, hath a lutle gwilded over your nights 
exploit on G; adshill,you may thanke th vaquiet time, for your 
quict orepoſting that action. 
_ ly ord. 
. Butſince all is well, keepeitſo, wake nota ſleeping 
WE” 4 
Faift. Towakea wolfe, is as bad as ſmell a fox. 
Inſt. V Vhat youareas acandle,the better part,burnt out. 
Falſt. A waſſcl candle my lord, al allow it 1 did lay of wax, 
My 'groY 1th would approue the truth. 
Juſt. T here is not a white haire in your face, but ſhould 
hauc his effe& of grawity. 
Faiſt, His effe& of grauy,grauie, grauie. 
Iuf?. Youfollow the yorg prince vp and downe, ke his 


ul angell, 
B 3 Falf, 


"Fa/t. Notlo my Lad your ilangel what, but I hopehe 
that lookes ypon me wall take me without weighing, and yex 
m ſome reſpects I grant | cannot go.'I cannottell, Vertve is of 
ſo httleregardin theſe coſtar-mongers times, that true valour 
ts turnd Ecrod Pregnancie! is made: a Tapſter, & his quick wit 
waſtcd in giuing reckonints, 5 all the other giftes appertment 
toman, as sthe malice of tis avec ſhapes he one not worth a 
goosbery,you thatarcold a der not the capacities of vs that 
are yon, vou doc meaſuretheheate of our luers with the bit- 

terneſle of your g.illes, and wethat are in the vaward of ous 
youth, muſt onto arewagges fog. | 
Le. Do'you ſctdowne your name in the ſcroule of youth, 
that are winten dow ne, old with all the charaRters ot agethaue 
you not a molt ere}a dry hand, a y clgw checke aw -hite beard, 
a decreaſing leg,an increaſi! 09 bellv?is not your voice bioken, 
your w inde: ſhort, your chinne double, your wit (ingle,and c- 
ucry part about you blaſtedwith antiquitie, and wall you yt 
call yourlelfe yon? fe fhe,he,fir Tohn. 
lohn My [ orde, I wv ome about three of the clocke in 
the aſternoone, with a white head, and ſomething around bel- 
he, for my voyce, 1|hane loft it wid hallowing,and fi meing of 
Anthems: to approouc my youth further,] will not: the truth 
ts, Iam onely olde m indgement 1d vndoſtandine : and hee 
that wil caper with|me for athouſand markes, let him lend me 
the money, and hane at him for the boxe of the yeere thatthe 
Prince zaue you, he gane thke arude Prince,and vou tooke 
it hke a ſenſible Lord : | have checkt him for it, and thevone 


5 
hon repents,mary not m ahes and fackcloth, but n new filke, 


and ode lacke. 
Li Well,God God he prince Sbettcr companion. 


 Ioabn! God ſendthe cauabics ahetter prince , 1 cannot 
nddemy hunds of ttm. | | 


Lord Well. the Kinz hath ſeuerdyou: T heare you are 20% 


ing wth lord Tohn of 1. -ancaſter againſt the Archbuhop and 
the E lt of Nonkhmnl; erland. - 


ſohn Yea, | —_— your prety Feet wittefor it : butJooke 


£ 


you 


Henry the fourth. 
you pray, all you that kiffe my lady Peace at home, that our 


armies ioyne not in a hpte day, for,by the Lord, I take but ewo 
ſhirts out with me, and I meane not to ſweate extraordinarily: 
ifit be a hot day;& I brandiſh any thing but a botile. I would 
I might neuer ſpit white again: there is not a dangerous action 
cay'peepeouthis head, but I amthruſt vpon ut. Wel,L cannot 
Jaſt cuer, but it was alway yetthe tricke of our Engliuth nation, 


if they haue a good thing,to make it too common, If yee will 
needs ſay Iam an olde man,you ſhould gwe me reft:1 would 
to God my name werenot {oternble tothe enemy asit is, I 
were better to be caten to death with a rult,than to be {couced 
to nothing with perpetuall motion. 

Lord Well,be honeſt, be honeſt, and God bleſle your ex- 

pedition. | 

{ohn Will yourlord(hip lend mea thouſand pound to fur- 

'niſh meforth? ; 

Lord Notapenny, nota penoy, you are too impatient to 
beare croſles : fare you well : commend mee to my cooline 
Weſtmerland. 

' Tchn It Ido,fillip me with a three man beetle : A man can 
no more ſeparate age and couetouſneſle, than a can part yong 
lmbs and lechery , but the gowt gailes the one, and the POoX 
pinches the other, and ſo both the degrees preuemt my curſes, 

Boy Sir. (boy. 

John What money is in my purſe? 

Boy Seucn groates and two pence. 

Tohn I can get no remedy againſt this conſumption of the 
purſe, borrowing onely lingers-and lingers itout, but the dif- 
calc 15 incurable : Go beare thislettet to my lord of Lancaſter, 
this tothe Prince,this tothe Earle of Weſtmerland,and this to 
olde miſtris Vrſula, whome I have weekely ſ{worne to marry 
{ince I percemud the firſt white haire of my chin : about it,you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or agowt of this 
pox, forthe one orthe otherplayes the rogue with my great 
toe. T1sno matterif T doc hault, I hauethe warres for my 
color, and my penſion ſhal ſeemc the more reaſonable:a good 
| wi 
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wit will make vſc of any thing; I will turne diſeaſes to commo- 


ditic. 


Enter th Archbiſhop Then MowblyiE F is CIMarſrail)the 
Lord Huthing, F auconbridge,ard Bardolſe. |, 
Biſhop T hus haue you heard ourcauſe, and knowne our 
And my moſt noble friends, I pray you al (mcancy, 
Speake plainely your opinions of our hopes, 
And firlt Lord Marſhall, what ſay you to it? 
Harſh. 1 well allow the occalion'of our armes, 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied, | 
Howinourmcanes we ſhauld aduarce our (clues, 
To looke with forchead,bold,and big cnqugh, 
V pon the power and puiſl; ance of the King. 
Hat. Ourpreſent mu ters grow v pot! 1the file, 
| Tofiucaudtwenty thouſand men of choiſe, 
Andourſupplies huelargely im the hope | 
Of ercat Northumberland,w hoſe bolome burnes 
With an incenſed fire of mjuries. + 
Bard. Thequeſtionthen Lord Haſtings Randeth thus, 
Whether our preſent fiue and twentie thouſand, 
May hold vp head without Northumberland. 
Hat. With him we may. | 
Bard. Yeamary,theres the point, 
But if without hun we be thought too feeble, 
My iudgcmentis we ſhould not ſtep too far. 
Bifh. Tis very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It was yong Hot- ſpurs cauſe at Shre&'sbury. 
\Bard, It was my Lord,who lined himſelfe with hope, 
Eating the ayre,and promiſe of ſupplie, 
Flattring himſelfein projett of a power, 
Much ſmaller then the ſmalleſt of his thoughts | 
And ſo with great j(magination, | 
_— to mad-men, led his powers to death, 
And wwking, leapt into deſtration. 
Ha#t. Butby vourlcaue) It neuer y et did hurt, 


To 


» [| 


Henry the fourth. 


To lay downe likehhoods and formes of hope. 
Bard. Wefortific m paper, andin figures, 

Viing the names of men in ſteed of rich, 

Like on that drawes the model of an hoaſe, 

Peyond his po-verto build it, who(halfe thorough) 

Giues o re,and leaues hrs part-created coſt, 


 Anakedſubictto the weep'ng clowdes, 


And waſte for charlith winters tyrannic. 
Ht. Grantthat qur hopes(vet hkely of faire birth). 
Should be ſhl-borne,and that we now polleſt 
T 1c vemolt man of expettation, 
I thinke we areſo,body ſtrong enough, 
Euen as weare to equal with the Kine, 
Bard; Whats he King but ſue and twenty thouſand? 
Haft. To vs nomore, nav not ſo much, Lord Bardolte, 
For Ins dwnſions, as the times do brawle, 
And 1n three heads,one power againſt the French, 


And one againſt Glendow er perforcea third 
M uft they vp vs.ſo 15 the vnfirme King 


'  Inthree dwnded;and his coffers ſound © 


With hollow pouertic and emptineſle. 
Biſk. That hethould draw his ſeuerall ſtrengths togither, 
And come againtt vs in fullpuiflance, 
Need not to be dreaded. 
Hat. Ifheſhould do ſo, French and Welch heleaues bis 
_ vnarmdezthey baying him at the heeles never feare that. 
Bar. Who is it hike thould leade his forces luther? © 


Haft. the Duke of Lancaſter and Weltmerland: 


' Agamt the Welſh, himſelf and Harry Momnoutl: 


Put who is ſubſtituted agunlt the F rench 


L haueno certaine notice; 
Bit. Shall te go draw our numbers,and ſet on? 
haſt, Weare Times ſubiets,and Time bids be gone. ex. 


enter Hoſteſſe of the Tanerne,and an Officer or treo. .. 
C Hoſteſs. 


1 peecona par For 


Heſteſſe Maſter Phanghave ypu entred the ation? | 
Phang Tris cntred. 


Heſt. Wheres your yeoman? iſ a with yeomantwil a ſtand 
too t? 
oo Sirra, wheres bare? SIW 
0 Lotd I, good maſter Snare, 
SE: Here here. ne 
Phang Snare,we muſt areſt (ir Tohn Falſtaffe. 
Hzſ?. Yea good maſter Snare, ] haue entred him and all, 
Szaxe It nay chaunce col {ome of ys our hues, for he will 


Ntabbe._ . 
Heft. Alas the day 


owne houfe, moſt wy ly in good faith, a cares not what miſ- 
chicte he does, if his weapon bo out, he will toyne like any di- 
ucll,he will ſpare nenher man,woman,nor child. 


Phary If I can cloſe with him] care not for his thruſt. 
Heit. Nonor | neither, le be at yourelbory. 


View. 
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int heed f hit, he ſtabs mein mine © 


- Phang And ]but fill hun ney. and a come but within my - 


- Hoſt. Tam vndone ty his o0inT. I warrant you,hees an in- © 
finitiue thing vppon ny ſcore,go0d maiſter Phang holde him | 


ſure,good mal © nal Icthim not ſcape, a comes continually : 
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to Pie corner (faning 2 yqurmanhoods) to buy a ſaddle, a 


15 indited todinner tothe Lubbers head in Lumbert tr 


teto 


' maſter Smovths the ſilk man, pray you ſince my exion is en- 
tred, and my caleſo openly knowne to the worlde, let him be © 
brought rt his anſwet,a/ hundred marke is along one, for a | 
poore lone woman to beate. and] hane bome,and borne,and 3 
borne,and hang bun fubd off and fubd off,and fubd off. from 
this day to thar\day thatit| is aſhameto be thought on,there is 
no honeſty 1n ch dealing, vnleſT, ea woman ſhould be made © 
an aſſe,and a beaſt,to blare every knancs wrong : yonder-he | 
comes,and that arrantmalinſie-nofe th oncthardeify with hiw, © 
do your offices do your offices maſter Phag,& maſter We, 


| 


do me,do me,do me youroffices. 
| Exter far 2 win _—_ the boy. 
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| Fal How now,whoſe mare's dead?whats the matter? 
Phayy 1 aneſt you at the ſute of miſtris;quickly. 

Faif. Away varlets,draw Bardolfe,cut me offthe villaines 
head throw the queane in the channell. 

Hoſt. Throw. mein the channel? lle throw thee in the chan 
nel,wilt thou,wilt thou,thou baſtardly rogue,murder murder, 
a thou honiſuckle villaine, wil thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kings?a thou honiſced rogue,thou art a homlced,a Nan quet- | 
let and a woman queſller. 

Falſt. Keepethem off Bardolfe. 
Office. A reskew,a reskew. 

Hoi, Good people nga reskew or two, thou wot, wot 
thou,thou wot, wot ta,do dothourogue,do then hempleed. 

Goy, Away you (cullan, you rawpallan, ) you fuſhlarian, ile 
uckle your cataſtrophe. 

Enrer Lord chiefe witice and his men. 
Lord What is the matter? keepe the peace here,ho. | 
Hoſteſſe Good my lord be good to an beleech you ſtand 
to me. 

Lord How now ſir Iohn,whatare you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time,and bufineſle? 

You ſhould haue bin well on your way to Yorke: | 

Stand from him fellow,w herefore hang [t thou ypon him. 
Hoſt. O my moſt w orſhiptul Lord, and't pleaſe your grace 
I am a poore widdoww of Ealtcheape, and he is arclted at my 
lute. 

Lord For what Gs 

Hoſt. Itis more then for ſome my Lord,itis foral I haue, he 
bath caten me out of houſe and home, he hath putall my ſub» 
ſtance into that fat belly of his, but I wil haue tome ofit It out a« 
eaine,or I wil ndetheea nights hke the mare. 

Falit. | think I am as like to ride the mareit [ haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Tori B ow comes this fir John? what man of good tem __— 
would endure this tempeſt of exclamation, are\ OU not al 


med to inforce a poore widdow, to ſo rough a courle to come 


(; '2 by 
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grofſe fummethat I owe thee? 
- Hoft. Maty 1fthou wert an honeſt man,chv (elf and the 
mony too:thou didſt ſcare to mevpon a parcel cuilt goblet, 
firnng in my dolphm chamber,at the round rab!e + a (ca cole 
fire, wedneſday "m Wheeſonweeke, when the prince! 
brokethy head, forhking his father to'a ſinging min of Win- 
for,thou did{t fweareto meth, as I was waſhwog thy wound, 
to marry me,and make me my lady thy wife, canft thou deny 
x,d1d not pp Keech the butchers wife come 11 then and 
_ cal me goſſip Quickly,comming jnito borow a meſle of vine- 
r., tcllng vs ſhehad a good diſh of praynes, whereby thou 
dſt defire to cate ome, wheteby 1 told thee they were ill 
for a greene wound, and did{t thou not, when ſhe was gone 
down (tayers,deſire me,to be no more ſo familiarity, with ſuch 
poore people. ſaying that ere long they ſhould cal me madam, 
and did{t thou not kifſe me, and bid me fetch thee thirtie (kil- 
Row! ut thee now tothy booke oath,demie if thon canft. 
Wl My lord this 8a poore wadeſoule, and the ſaies vp 
and towne the towne ,| that her eldeſt fonne 13 hike you , ſhe 
hath bmin good caſe.and the trueth 1s.pouerty path dhſtrated 
| her,but for theſe fooklh officers, [ beſcech you I may have re» 
dreſfe againſt them. | | be-c4 
+ Le.Sw lohn ſir Tohn,T am wet acquarated wnh your maner 
of wrenching the true cauſe,thefalſe way : it is not a confident 
brow,nor the throng of words that come with ſuch more then 
unpud.nt ſawcines from you can thruſt mefrom aleuel con- 
fideration: vou hane ag it appearesto me pratiſde ypon the 
+ eaſte veelding ſpirite of this waman, and made her ſcruc your 
vſcs both in purſe and jn perſon... 
Heft. Yeain thimy Lord. | | 
Lo. Pray thee peate,piy her the deb you owe her.and yn- 
Pay the villany you haue done with her, the bye you 12v Cog 
with ſterhng mc ap the other with cnrrantrepentance. 
| Faift. My Lord | will not yndergoe this ſhepe xinhout res 


Faſt. Whatis the « 


ply, you cal honorble boldnes grpudtnt ſaw cundile, if £man 
| | _ wil 


— —— 
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wil make curtſie and ſay nothing, he is vertuons, no my Lord 
my humble duty remembred, I will notbee Your » Lay 
to you | do deſire dehnerance from theſe officers, +17 
haſty wployment in the Kings affayres. | 
Lond You ſprake as hauing 7 power todo wrong, butart- 
ſwerin th ele of your reputauon,and (atisfic the poore WO» 
man. 
Falft. Come hither hoſteſle. J 
Lord Now maſtcr Gower,what newes. entcr a meſſenges, 
Gower The King my Lord,and Harry prince of Wales, 
Arencare at hand the relt the paper tells. 
Faiſt.' As Iam a gentleman! 
Heft. Fath you Pad ſo before. 
aſft. As | aro a gentleman,come,no more words of it. 
Heft. By this heaunly ground I tread on,'l muſt be feineto 
pawne both my plate, & the tapeſtry of my dining chambers- 
Falf, Glaſſes olafles is the pnely drinking,and f for thy wals 
a pretty Nerght drollery , orthe ſtorie of the prodigal, or the 
Jarman huntins, m waterworke, 1s worth a thouſ: ind of thele 
bed hangers,and theſe flic bitten tapeſtrie,let t be x. k if thou 
c.nlt : come, and twerenot for thy tle. * theres nota better 
wench in England , goe waſh thy face and draw the attion, - 
come thou muſt not be in this humor with me,doſt not know 
me,come,come,I know thou walt ſet or to this. 
Hzft. Pray theefir Tohnlet it be but tventienobles, ranch 
I am loath topawne wy plate fo God ſaue me law. 
Faift. Let talone,flemake other thift.youle be afoole (til. 
Hoſt. Well, you ſhall baucit, though I pawne my gowne, 
I hope youle come to ſupper, youle pay me al together. 
Faft. Wil Lhue? goc with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
on. ext hs8teſſe and / erge- mt. 
Hoſt. Will von hane Do't Tere-ſheetmecte you at ſupper. 
Fa/f. No more wo: ds.Jets hauec her. 
L rd ] bane heard betternexes., 
Fit Whats the newes wy ord? 
Lord Where ly the King to nigh? 
C E.] , Kell. 


4 PE he ſec econd part of 


| Tillingfcate my. 'Lord. | 
ope my Lordal's wel,whatis the newes my lord? 
Loyd Come all Nis forces backe? | 
Adeſſ. No,fitteci hundred foot, fiuc hundred horſe 
Arc marchtvp to my lord of Lancaſter, 
Againſt Northumherland,and the Ar chbiſhop, 
Fat, Comes the King back from W alcs,my nablc lord? 
Lord You thall haue letters of me: preſently, 
Come,zo along with me good maſſer Gow er, 
Fari?, My hd, | 
Ld Whats the matter?. 
Fallt iff Mailter Gouwe >, hall I 'mtreate vou with meeta 
dinner? | 
Gower I muſt waite vp9n my 590d td here,I than!: you 
good {iir Tohn. | 
Lord Sir Tobn, You kdvbrheer c toolong, 
Being you are to take oP | 
In Counties. S You NO. Sz 
Faſſlife Will you ſuppe with mee mide Cower? 
Lord What foeluth maiſter tagght y you tt cle manners, fir 
Tohn? : 
Falft.e MaiſterGowi er, if they AY ome menot,hee was a 
foole that taugh tthem mee :|this 15] the nghttencing 7 Srace,my 
Lord,tap fovjer »,and fo'part fare. 
Lord Now the Lord ehlenthe, th _ art a great foole. 
Enter the Prince \Peynes fir Joby Reſet, with other. 
Py cEC B ct OTC (0d, [ 300 exceeding W eary, 


Poynes I{t come to thar?!] hadjhough 't wearines durſt not © 


have attacht one of ſo hie bloud. 
Primce Faith it does me nk it diſcolors the complex1- 
on of my greatnes to ac knowlc doe t: doth it not ſhew vildly 
in me,t0 deſire Gall beere?: | 
 Peynes Why | Prince ſhouldmot he lo loolcly ſludicd, as 
to remembcr ſo weake a Compokyion. 
Price Belikethen my appetite was not princely gote, for 
by mytroth,] do now rememberthe poor creature ſmal becre, 
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But indeed theſe humble conſiderations make me out ofloue 
with my greatnefle. What a diſgrace isitgp mee to remember 
thy name?or to know thy face to morbwYhr to take note how 
many paire of {i]ke {tockings thou halt withtheſe,,. and thoſe 
that were thy peach colourd once,or to beare the inuentorie of 
thy ſhirts,as one for ſuperfluitic, and another for vice. But that 
the Tennis court keeper knows betterthan LI, for it is a low eb 
ofinnen withthee when thou keepeſt not racketthere,as thou 
haſt not done a great while, becauſethe reſt ofthe low Coun- 
tries hauec cate vp thy holland: and God knows whether thoſe 
that bal out the ruines of thy linnen ſhal inherite his kingdom: 
but the Midwiaes fay, the children are not in the fault where- 
vpon the world increaſes, and kinreds are nyghnly ſtrengthe- 
ned. 


Poynes How illitfollowes, after you hanelabored ſolhard, 
you ſhould talke ſo ydlely! tellme hgwwmany goodyong prin- 
ces woulde doe ſo,their fathers | ae as yours. at this 


time 1s | 
Prince Shall Ttel thee onething Poynes? * 
DPeynes Yes fanh,and letit be an excellent good thing, 
Prince It ſhall ſerue among wittes of no higher breeding 
then thine. | 
Poynes Go to, I ſtand the puſh of your one thing that you 
will tell. wo >. 
Prmce Mary I tell thee it is not meete that T ſhould bee ſad 


now my father 15 ſicke,albeit I could tell to thee » as to one 1t 


pleaſes me for fault of a better to cally friend, I could be (ad, 


and (ad indeede too. 

Pojynes Very hardly, vyponſuch a ſubieR. 

Prince By this hand, thou thinkeft meas farrein the dinels 
booke, as thou and Falſtaffe, for obduracie and perfiſtancie, 
let the end trie the man, but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
ly that my father 1s ſo ſick, and keeping ſuch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in reaſon taken from me all oſtentation df for- 
rTowe. 


Poa Thereafon. | ' i 
riMee, 


4 ws jeuine park uj 
-Pic What wouldſtthouthinke of meiF I ſhould weep? 


Poynes 1 woul-dz'thincke thee a molt rincely hypoctute, 
Prince It woulif bet cuerymans thought, and thou arte 

ableſled felow, tothinkeas cuery manthinkes, never a mans 
_ theughtinthe world, keepes the rode way bettcr then thine, 
exicrieman would thinke me an hy -pocrite indeede, and what 
accites your molt w orthipfallthought to thinke ſo? 

Poyner Why becauſe you hauc becn/ſo lewd and ſo much 
engralfed to Falſtaffe. | Prince Andto thee, 

Poyne F y this bghtT am well ſpoke on, ] canheare it with 
mine owne cares the worſtthatthey can ſay of me is.that Iam 
aſecond brother, and that I ama proper Chae? of my hands, 
and thoſe two things I conf Ile 1 cannot __ by the malle 
here comes Bardolte, 

le ..4 Frey Bardolf and hoy. | | 
oy that I taue Falſtaffe, ahad him ine 
a villainc hauc aot men 


Bard, God "ul your ce, 
Price And yours your race ole BardolF, 
Pome: Come vou vertuqus aſe; vou baſhfull foole, muſt 
you be Lluſhing, wherefore bluſh vou now? whata maidenly 
man at animes are vou become? iſt f, ach a matter to get apotile- 
pots maidenhead? | 
Boy A calls me enow oy ord through a r6d lattice,and I 

could difcerne no part of face t: on the we! ojk , atlaſt1 
ſpicd ls cies, and me thought he had ma. de two holes wm the ale 
wiues peticote and fo peept throus oh, 

Prixce Haynotthe boy profited 

Bavd, Away vou horfon vpright rabble,aw?y. 

Boy Away you rafcally Altheas dreame,away. 

_ Prince Inſtrut vs bov,whiat dreame boy? | 

Boy Mary my lord, Althear dreawpt ſhe was delicred of | 
a firebrand,ond therefore I call hmm he- dreame, 
Proce A crowncs worth of good unterpretation there us - 


boy, 
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Henry the fourth. 


Poizes O that this.-bloſſome could be kept from cankeny 
well, there is ſixpence to preſcrue thee, 

Bard, And you do not make him hangd along g you,the gal 
lowes ſhall haue wrong, ,.. 

Prince And how doth thy maſter Bardolfe? 

Bard, Well my Lord, he heard of your graces — to, 
towne,theres a letter for you, 

Pcynes Delmerd with good reſpett,and| how doth the mar- 
tlemaſle your maſter? 
Bard, 1n bodily health fie, 

Poynes Mary the immortall part needes a phiſitian , but that 
moucs not him,though that befſickejt dies hot, * 

Prince I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
dogge.and he holds his place,for looke you how he wntes). _ 

Poynes John Falſtafte Knight, every, wan muſt knowthat 
as oft as he has _ on to name keen kke thoſe that 
are kin to the King for they neuer pricke their nger;but t 
faye,theres ſome of the Kings bloud {pilt 2 h&w comes 7 
(faies he)that takes vppon him not to conceiue the anſwers as : 
ready as a borowed cap : I amthe Kings poorecofin,fir, '\ 

- Prince. Nay they will be-kin to vs,ot t they will Fchieflom 
Taphet, but theletter,Sir Iohn Falltafoknight, to theſonneof 
the king,neareſt his father, Harry prince of \ Weng 

Popes Why this is a certificate, 

Prince Peace, | 
I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie, 

Poynes Heſure meanes breuity in breath,ſhort winded; 
I commend mee to thee; {I commend X Fju , and, I leaue 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he miſuſes thy fa- 
uours {o much; that he {weares thou art to mary his (iſter diet, 
repent atidle times as thou mailt,and fo farwel, 

Thine by yea,andno,whichis as much as to ſay,as 
thou vielt him, [acke Falſtafte with my family; 
Tohn with my brothers and ſiſters, and fir John 
with all Europe, 
 Pojnes MyLord, Ue ſteep thus or! in ſacke and make him 
cats 


the flebdapate df 


cate it. ® | | 
Prince Thats to make him eate twenty of his words, hut do 
you vſe me, thus Ned? muſt I marnie yourſiſter? 
Tones God lendthe wench no worſe fortune, but I neucr 
ſaid ſo, [ | Wer: 
Prince Wel,thus we playt a fooles with the time, and the 
ſpirits of the wiſe ſitin the clowdes and mocke ys, is your ma- 
fer here in I ondon? | | 
Bard. Yeamy Lord, | I 
Prince Whetc ſups he? doth the old boare feede in the old 
Franke? | F232 
Bard. Attheold place,my lord,in Eaſtcheape, 
Prince V Vhat a__ E6 
Boy Epheſians, my lord, of the old church, 
Prmce Sup any women with him? 
Boy None my lord,but old jmiſtris Quilkty,bnd miſtris Dol 
T ere- ſheet, | Fo 
Prince V Vhat Pagan may that be? | 
Boy A proper gentlewompn fir , and] a kinſwoman of my 
maſters. | E354 
Prmce Even ſuch kinne fas the pariſh Heicfors are to the 
towne bull, ſhall we ſtcale/vpon them Ned at ſupper? 
Poynes 1 am your ſhadow my Lord,ile follow you. 
Prince Sirra,you boy and|Bardolfe, no worde to your ma- 
Ner that I am yet come to towneztheres for your li]cnce, 
Bar, Ihaueno toneveſir, 
Boy And for mine (ir, will gouerneſit, 
Prince Fare you well : go, this Doll Tere-ſheete ſhould be 
ſome rode, | 
Poyns | warrant you, as common as tl 
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e way between S,Al- 


Prince How might wel & Falſtaffeb Now himſelf to night 


in his true colours, and not our ſclues he ſeenc? 
Poynes Put on two letherne terkins and aprons , and waite 
ypon him at histable ag drawers, 


Calc 


: 
| 
j 
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Prince From a god to a hula heauy dforafions was Toues | 


es 
lc 


Henry the fourth, 


caſe,from a pince to a prentiſe , alow transformation,that (hal 
be mine , for in cencry thing the purpole muſt weigh = Ces 


folly,follow mc Ned, exe 
Emer Northumberland his wife,arld the wife to Pp 

North, I pray thee louing wife and gentle daughter, 
Giue cuen way vnto my rough affaires, 

Put not you on the viſage of the times, 
And be like them to Percy troubleſome, 

Wife Ihaue giuen ouer, I will fpeakeno more, 
Do what you wil, your wiſedomebe your guide, 

North, Alas ſweete wife, my honor 1s at pawne, 
And but my going,nothing can redeemeit, 

Kate O yet for Gods ſake. go not totheſe wars, 
The time was tather,that you broke your word, 
When you were more endeere toit thennow, 

When youro ne Percie,when my hearts deere Harry, | 
Threw many a Northward looke,to fee his father 
Bring vp his Awfeaany 1 he did long in yaine. 

Who then perfrvaded you to ſtay at home? 

There were two honors loſt,yours,and your ſonnes, 
For yours,the God of heauen brighten it, 

For his,it ſtucke vpon him as the ne 

In the grey vault of heauen,and by his light 

Did all the Cheualry of England moue 

To do brauc as, he was indeede the glaſle 

W herein the noble youth did dreſle themſelucs. 

North. Beſhrew your heart, 

Faire daughter,you do dravy my ſpirites from me, 
With new lamenting ancient ouerlights, 
But I muſt go and meete with danger there, 


Or it will ſeeke me in an other place, 


And find me worſe prouided. 

Wife O flic to Scotland, 
Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 
Have of their puiflance made alittle taſte. 


Kate Ifthey get ground and vantage of the King, 
D 2 Then 


| 


4 bt Jer? part of 
Thenioyneyou with them like 


ribbe of ſteele, 
To.make ſtrevgth {tronger:byt for al our loues, 
Firſt tetahiem tric themſclues,ſo did your fone, 


He was (o ſuftred,focame Ta widow, ks 

And neuer ſhall haue length of ife enough, 

'To raine ypon remembrance with wine c1es, 

Thhat it may grow ant ſprout as high as heauen, 

For recordation to mynoble hugband. = | 
North. Come,come,go in with me,tis with my mind, 

As with the tide,ſweld vp vnito his height, 

T hat makes a {ti] ſtand, runningnetther Way, 

Faine would I go to meete the Archbiſhop, 


But many thoufand reaſons hold me backe,| 
I will reſolue for Scatland,theream I, | | 


Till time and vantage crauemy company. | | exeam. 
o Enter a Drawer or two. 
| Francis What the diuel haſt thou brought there apple 
Jokns?thou knoweſt fir John cannot indurean apple Tohn. 
Draw. Mas thou faiſt true, the prince once ſcta diſh of ap- 
le Iohns.bcfore him, andtolde him there were fiue more ſir 
ohns,and putting off his hat,ſaid, T will now take my leaue of 
theſe [1x dne,round, old,withered Knights, it angred him to 
the heart, but he hath forgot that.» | 
Fran, Why then couer and ſct them downe , and ſee if 
thou canſt find out Sneakes Noiſe, miſtris T cre-ſheet would 
faine heare ſome muſique, | | | | 


* 
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Dra. Diſpatch,the roome where they ſupt is too hot,thcile 
come in {trazght. | ET2 


Fr.ncts Sirra, here wil be the prince and maſter Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on two of ourierkins and aprons,andfis 
John muſt not know of u;Bardolfe hath brought word. + 


Sowa | | ©| 
Dra. By the mas here will be oll viist wil be an excellent 

ftratagem. p ly -| Weg ww 
Franc lieſeeif I canfind out Sneake. exit 
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"Wie comes fir Iohn. 


Henry be [0#rLD, 


Duickly Yah (weet heart, me thinkes no'y you are inan 
exccllent good temperalitie, Your pullidge beates as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would defire, and your colour I warrant you 
1s asred as any rofe, in good truth law : but yfaith you haue 
drunke too much cannaries , and thats a maruclous ſearching 
wine, and it perfumes the bloudere one canſay,, whats this, 
how do You now? 

Tere, Better then I was:hem, 

2m, Why thats well ſaid, a good heart's worth gold : loe 


enter fir lobn: 
fir Tohn When Arthur firſt im court,empiy the 1ourdan and 
was awerthy King : how now miſtris Doll? 
hoſt. Sicke of acalme,yea good faith, - 
Feſt. Soisall herfe&t,and they be oncein a calme they are 


ſicke. / 
Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie raſcall, is that all the 


comfort you giue me? 
Fa/7. You makefat raſcals miltris Dol. 
Tere. make them? gluttonie , and diſeaſes make ; I wake 

them not, 

F/t, If the cooke help to make the gluttonie, you helpe to 
make the diſeaſes Doll,we catch of you Doll, we catch of you 
graunt that my poore vertue,grant that. 

Dell | Yeaioy,our chaines and our iewels, 

.Fa. Your brooches,peatles,& ouches for to ſerue branely, 
is to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, with 
his pike bent brauely;and to ſurgeric brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely, 

x 04 Hang your elfe, you muddie Cunger, hang your 
clfe. 
hoſt By my troth this is the old faſhion, you two neucr meet 
but you fall to ſome diſcord, you are both ygoodtruth as rew 
matique\as two dry toſts,you cannot one beare with anothers 
cohrmities,w hat the goodyere one mult beare,& thatmuſt be 


you,you arethe weaker veſlell, as they ſay, the empticr velle), 


D 3 Doll, 


ew vv worwn 4 hed vg 


Dorothy Canaweake empty veſlcll beare ſuch a buge full 
| hogſhead?theres a whole matchits venture of Burdeux ſtuffe 


m fm, you haucnotſcene a hulke better ſtuft in the hold. 
Come,tle be friends'\with theciacke . thoy art going to the 


wars, and whether I ſhall cuer ſec thee againe or no there is no 
body cares. 


F RN FIVWIS | 
Dra. Sir, Antent piltoly $ wing e, and would {peake with 
by Ou. 
Del Hang him ſwag 7ering raſcallet hich not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthld tr rogue in Eng eland. 
heſt. If he ſwagger, let him not come here, no by my faith [ 
muſt hue among my! neighbqurs, Ie noſwaggerers, I am in 


good nawe,and fame w 1th the very beſt: (hut the doore,there 


comesnoſ1 waggerers here, Mobn not I'd al 'this while to haue 
(waggering now ,(hutthe dgore!l pray you, 


Eal Doſt thou heare hoſtel c? 


H:#. Pray yepadfic your (fc fir lohn, there comes no 
ſwaggerers here. 


Fat. Doſt thou hearetitis mine Ancient 

Hz. Tilly fally,fir John,nere tel me: & your ancient ſwa 
erer comes not in my|doores |: |] was before maiſter Tiſicks 
the debutv tother day, & (as he” ſaid to me)twas nollonger ago 
than wedidavlaſt, I good faith neighbor Quickely, ayes he, 
maiſter Dumb: our miniſter was by then, neighbor Quickly 
{fares he recerue thoſe thatare civil, for (fide he) Jyou arein an 
name : now a aide fo, cantell whereh For (ſaies he) 
You arc - n honeſt woman, and well run! 5yo4 
heede what 2heſts you recciue, receive | aies he) no ſwagge- 
rnng ext cumin ; there COMEes HoNE here : you whuld ee 
vou' ito heare whathe ſaid : no Teno fo agorers. 

Faſt. Hees nofwagerer hoſteſſe a tame cheter yfaith,) Vou 
may ſtroke him as vently a5 a prappy grey-liound , heele not 
frxagger with a Barbarv hen,if! her feathers turne bicke' n any 
ſhew of reſiſtance, call him vp Drawer. | 

Hoſt. Cheter call ” ou hun? J wil barre no hope man my 


houſe, 
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Henry the fourth. . 


houſe,nor no chetcr, but I do not loue {wagering by my troth, 
I am the worſe when one ſaics ſwagger: fecle mailters, how L 
ſhake, looke you, I warrant you. 
Tereſh. So you do holtellc. 
Hoſt. Doe I? yeain very trueth doe T, and twereanafpen 
leafe, I cannot abide ſwaggrers. 
Emter antient 'Piftol,and Bardolfes boy, 


Piftol God fauc you fir lohn. 
Fal. Welcome ancient Piſtoll, heere Piſtoll,I vor 2 gy 
with a cuppe of ſacke,do you diſcharge vpon mine holteſle. 
Pift. 1 will diſcharge vpon her ir Tohn, withtwo bullets. 
R Fal. ſhe is piſtoll proote : (ir, you ſhall not hardely offend 
cr. L-5 | | 
Hefl. Come, Ile drink no proofes, norno bullets, Ile drink 
no morethan will do me good, for no mans pleafure,l. | 
Pit. Then, to you miſtris Dorothy, I will charge you. 
Doro. Charge me? ſcorne you, ſcuruy companion : what 


you poore baſe raf cally cheting lacke-linnen mate? away you 


mouldie rogue,away,l am meate for your maiſter. | 
Pit. 1 know you miſtris Dorothy. k:- 
Doro. Away you cutpurſe raſcall, you filthy boung, away, 
by this wine Ile thruſt my knife in your mouldie chappes,and 
you play the ſawcie cuttle with me. Away you bottleale raf- 
call, you basket hilt ſtale wggler, you. Sincewhen, Ipray 
you fir : Gods ltght,with two points on your ſhouldermuch. 
| P17. Godlet menot liue,but I will murther your ruffefor 
his. 
fir Iehn No more Piſtol, I would not have you go off here, 
diſcharge your ſelfe of our company,Piſtoll. 
Hoſt. No,good captaine Piſtoll,not here,ſweete captaine, 
Doro. Captain, thou abhominable damnd cheter,art thou 
not aſhamed to be called Captaine?and Captaines were of my 
mind, they would trunchion you out, for taking theirnames 
ypon you, before you haue earnd them: you a captaine? you 
ſlaue,for what? for tearcing a poore whoores ruffeina bawdy 


houſe ; hee a captainethang him rogue, he ues vpon mowldy 
ſtewd 


{ be heconk part of | 
ſtewd prnins, and dried cakes:a captaine?Gods light theſe vil- 


laines wil make the wordas odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent good worde before It was 11 forted, t icrefore 
captains had —_ look toot. ; 

Bard. Pray thee go downe good Ancient. | 

Falft. Hearke thee hither miſtris Dol. | | 

Pi. NotT , Itell thee what corporall Bardolfe, I could 


teare her, lle be reuenede of her. | 

Bop Pray thee go downe. |! 

Peft. He fec her damnd firſt,to Plutoes damnd Jake by this 
had to thinfernal deep,with crebuz & tortures vile alſo; folde 
hooke and line,fay I: :downe,downe dogges,downe faters haue 
wenot Hircn here? 


Hof. Good captaine Peeſell be quiet,tis ay late yfaith, [ 
beſecke you now aggrmate your choller. = 

Pit Theſe be good humors indeede,ſhal pack- horſes,and 
hollow pamperd 1ades of Aſia which cannot goc' but thutie 
mile a day,compare with Czfars and with Canibals , and tro- 
ant Greekexnay rather damne them with King Cer berus,and 
letthe Welkin roare,ſhall wefall foule for foies? 

." Hgft. By my troth captane, theſe ate very bitter words. 

Bard, Be gone good Ancient, ) Us will grow to a brawle 
anon. 


P:ſt. Men like dogges giue cro' nes like pins, haue we not 

Hiren here? 

; Hoſt. A my word Captaine, theres none ſuch ere, what 

moe goodyearg dofyouthinkeT w ould dcnie her! or Gods lake 
quiet. 
Pit. Thenfeed and be fat,my fire Calipohs, come gmes 


 fomeſacke, / ſortune me tormente erato me contento, feare we 
| brode fides?ne, lt the fiend give fire, £ 


rue me ſore fackt,jind 
fwect hartlic thou there comme we ul | | points here and: are & 
cxteraes, no things? # Wwe 


/Falft. Piſtol, T would be quiet. | [116 f 
Ge fu re Sweet Knight, i_ wh os W late have ee 


_ Henry the fonrth. 


Dot, For Gods fake thruſt him down Raizes, I cannotindare 


ſuch a fulltian raſcall, 

Tiſt Tihcault him -downe ſtaires, know we not Galle way 
n a2ges? 

Faift. Quaite him downe Bardolfe like a 1 eeciroat (}:1h- 
ling,nay,and adoe nothing but ſpeake nothing, a (hall be ou 
thing v8 

Bard Come Tet you downe ſtaires. 

P:/P. What thall we have incilion? ſhall weimbrew? | then 
death rocke me a ſleepe, abridge my dolcfull daies : : whvithen 
let grieuons gaſtly gaping w ound: vatwinde the lifters three, 
comme Arrop» fc { Cav. 

/t, Heres 7oodly tuftc toward, 

ys G1ue me my raplier,boy. 

D1 I pray wa e Tacke, | pray thee do not drawe. 

Fal. Get you downe ſtaires. 

Hoſt. Heres a goodly tumuilt,tle forſweare keeping houl 2. 
fore1!e be in theſe urrits and tights, ſo, murder | wararit now, 
alas,al.is,put vp your naked w capons,put vp) your naked eas 

ons. 

D2!,1 pray thee Tack be quict,the raſcal s Zone,al you } hor- 
ſon little vlianmt villaine you. 

H:/7. Arevou not hurteith gcroyne? me thought a madea 
fhrexd thruſl at your belly. 

Fal. Have you turnd [1m out a doores? 

Bar, Yeafirthe rafcal's drunke, you haue hurt him Gr it 
ſhoulder, 

F:l. Araſcallto brane me? 

Del A you ſweet Ittle rogue you, alas poore ape! ; OW "B 
fireatt, comelet me wipe thy face, come onyou horlone 
chops:a rogne, yt! th  loue thee, thou art as valorous as He- 
Qor of Troy,woorth five of Agamemnon,& ten tunes better 
then the nine Worthies, aVillaine! 

Fail. Ah rafcally ſlaue!! will tolle the rogue in a bl: net. 

Do! Do andthou darlt for thy heart, and thou doſt. tle can- | 


uas thee betweene a payre of theetes, 16-4 ht 
E Boy, OC 


The ſecond par of 


Boy The muſique is come hr. | |enter muſicke. 

Fat. Letthem = play firs,ſit on my knee Doll, axaſcall 
braggins Nauc!theroguefled from me hke quickſi yer. 

D-:1 Yah and thou followd(t hum ike a church, thou 
horſon Intle tydee Bartho! emew k orepigg e, whenwikthou 
Jeaue fighting a daies and foyninga mghe, and begin to patch 
'P thine old body for heaucn. | 

Enter Prince and Poyres. 

 Fal Peace good Doil,donot (peake bkea deathes head, do 
not bid me member mine end. | 

Dot Sur a,what humour 's the prince oN 

Fal. A zood {hallow yons fellow , a would hauc made a 
©5900! pantler, a would a chipt bread wel, | 

Do! They fay Poines has a good wit. 

Fail. He a good wit? hang hum b aboon, his wit's as thicke 
a$ I cv bury multard, theres 10 more coticeit in hum then 13 
| in a wallet. 

D-! Why does the prince loue him litien? 

Ezxl. Becauſe then: lc 2gesarc huth of abignefſe and a plaies 
' at quoites well, and cates cunger and fennel, and drinkes off 
_» candles endes for Happe-dragons : and rides the wilde mare 
with the boyes,and umpes vpon ioynd-ſtgoles, and ſcares 
'vith a good grace, and wearcs his bootes very ſmoothe like 
\nto the ſione of the Legge , and breedes no bate with tel. 
lng Sf aiftrea torics , and ſack other gambole faculties a has 
that ſhow aweake minde,and anable bode for the which the 
- princeadmits him : for the prince himſelf1s ſuch another,the 
weight of a haire wil turne ſcales between) their haber de | po1Z. 
Prince Would nct this naue of a wW heels hauc his cares cut 
_ off? | 

 Powmes 2] BR beate him before his whore, 


Prince Tooke where the witherd elder hath not biapoul 
Gawd like a parrot, 


| Poyner Is ntmor ſtrange that deſire ſhould omany yeeres 
- ont hue performance, 


Fatt, Killen eDoll, | | 


Prince 


TTENTY ut | UVHKI bis 


Prince Saturneand Venus this yeere in coniunion? " at 
faics thi Almanacketo that? 
Poyns And look whetherthe fieric Trigon his man be not 
hiping to his maſter,old tables, his note bookehis counſel kee- 
ere | 
Fat. Thou doſt gue me fi attering buff CS, 
De! By my troth : kiſlethee witha moſt conſtant heart. 
Faſt. 1amold,1I am old. 
Dol. ]loucthee better then Iloue,cre aſcuruy yon? boy of 
them all. 
Fal. What ſtuffe wilt haue a kirtle of ? 1 ſhall recewe mony 
a thurſday, ſhalt hauea cap to morroxv : a merry long, come it 
groves late,weele to bed, thou t forget me when I am gone. 
Dol |'y my troth thou'tſct me a weeping and thou failt ſo, 
—_ that eucr1 dreſle my ſelfe handſome til thy returnes wel 
1earken ath end. 
Fat. Some lacke Francis, 
Pronce ; POynes Anon anonfir. 
Falft. Ha? abaſtard ſonne oftheKings? and artenot thou 


Poynes his brother? 
Prince Why thou globe of ſinfull continents, what ale 


doſt thou leade? 
F2/f. A better thenthou, 1am a gentleman, thou : art a 


drawer. 
Pri e Verytrueſir , and I cometo drawe you out by the 


cares. 
Het. O the Lord preſerue thy grace:by my troth weldom 
to]. oudda, now the Lord bleſle that ſweete face of thine, Q 
Icſu, are you come from Wales? 

Fa/t. Thou horſon madde compound of maieſtie, by i 
light, fleſh,and corrupt bloud,thou art welcome. 

® Doll How? ?you fat foole I ſcorne you. | 

Poynes Mylorde, he will drive you out of your reuenge 
and turne a!lto a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horſon candlemine you , how wildly did you 
{peake of me now, before this honeſt, vertuous, chuill iy? 


E 2 oft, 


k owman? Ps. 


" + ja 198 ar Bug 
Hop Gods blefling of your goqd bepty fo the is fob my 


| troth. 
 Faſit, Didſt thou heate me? 


"Prince Yeaand you knew me as you dd, when you rarine 
away by Gadſhil, you knew [1 Was at yourbacke,and (pokeit, 
on urpolc to trie my patience. 


aft. No, no,no, not lo, ] did not thiokethou waft withig 
hearing, 


Prince 1 ſhall dre you then to confeſſe the wilfull abuſe 
anc then I know how to handle YOU. 
| Fa/ft, No abuſe Hall mine hononr,no abuſe. 


7 rice Not to diſpratſe me, and cal me [offer and bread- 
Fopperand I know not what? = 


al, No abuſe Hall, 

Pemes Noabnſe? - 

Falt No abvſe Ned 1th w orlde. honeſt Ned. none, Toe 
praiſde him bcfore the wicked, that the witied mio lat r; vt | ul 
lone with thee : in which doing, , T hauic deneth; part fa 
carcfull friend and a true {ul-1c&t , land thy! ther is to {te me 
thankes for it, no abuſe Hall, none Ned, none, no faith boy c$ 
None, 
| Price Secnow whether pure "208 nk ihtire cow ardize, 
doth not makethee w roNg this virtious centlew 'oman to cloſe 
with ys: is ſhe ofthewicked, 15 thine h oll eſe here of the wics 
ked,or rs thy boy of the wicked.or honeſt mien ewaofe zeal 
burnes in hs noſe of the wicked? | | 

 Poames Anſwer thou dead elme,anſer. 
| DAP. The frend hath prickt down Bardolfe credoadrhGle 
uk and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin, where|he doth nothing 

k 


| 
rolt mault-worms, for the boy herd 15 a good angel about 


bn, but thedmel blinds him t00, 
Prince For the weomen,© . | be” 
+ Fa/#. For one of them ſhees in hell teddy, x and bined 


poore foules:for th other I owe her nonrn ad whether the be 
tam ndfor _ I know not. 
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Henry the fourth. 


Hoſt. NoT warrant you. 
Falft. No Ithmke thouart not, I thinke FR art quit for 
that, mary there is another inditement vpon thee. for ſuf iſ 
fleſh to beeatenin thy houſe,contrary tothe law,for the whic 
I thinke thou wilt howle. | 
Hoſt. Alvitlars do ſo, whatsa ioynt of mutton or v0? ina 

whole Lent? 

Pruce You gentlewoman. | 

Dol. What a aies your grace? 

Fat. His grace elves that which hrs fleſh rcbels againſt 


a 


| 
| 


Peyto knockes at doore. 


Heoſt. Who knockes (o lowd at doore? looke too th tor 
there Francs. 

Prince Peyto,how now,what newes? 

Pexzo The King your fatheris at Weminſter, 
And there are twe nty weake and wearied poſtes, | 
Come from the North,and as I came along 
] met and ouertooke a dozen captaines, 
Barcheaded,fweating, knocking atthe Tauernes, 
And asking every one forſir lohn Falſtaffe. | 

Prince By heauen Poines, I feele me much too blame, 
So idely to prophanethe precious time, | 
When tempeſt of commotion hke the ſouth, 
Borne with blacke vapour,doth begin to melt, 
And drop vponour bare vnarmed heads, . 


Ge me my ſword and cloke: Falſtaffe, good nighe. 


Exennt Prince and Poynes, | 


Fab Now comes in the ſweeteſt morſell of thenis! 


muſt hence and leave it vnpickt: more knocking at 
how now whats the matter? 


Awe 
e doore? 


| 
| 
i 


] « we jeeuna phrs of 


Bar, You Ce away to court fir preſently, 
A dozcn captaines ſtay at doore for you. © 
 Fal, Payghe mulitians firra;farewelhoſteſſe fireviel Not 
' Fou lee {my Food wenches)hoyy men of merit are ſought af- 
ter,the vndeſeruer may ſleepe, when the man of ation 1s calld 
- on,farewell good wenches, if I bee nor ſent away polte, I will 
ſee vou againc erc] goe. 
Dol. Icannot ſpeake: if my heart He! not ready to burſt: wel 
fiveete Tacke haue acarc of thy ſelfe. | | 
Fal. Farewell farewell. LS AE4 | | ant, 
Hoſt, Well, fare thee well, I haue know ne thee theſ: twenty 


rine yeares, coine peaſc- cod time, but ; an honeſter, and trucr 
hcarted man: wel fare thee wel, | 


Pard, Nhiſtns Tere-ſhecte. 
Hiſt, Whats the matter? | 
Bard. Bid niſtns Tere-(heete come tomy maſter, 


Hoſt. O runne Doll, runne, runne good Doll, come, he 
comes blubberd,yea!will you come Doll? 


eXennt, 


Emer the King mh; wight-gowne 


Kmg Gocallthe Earlesof Surrev and of War. 
But erethey come, bidthem © re-reade theſe letters, 
And well conſiderofthem,wake good ſpeed. 
How many thouſand of my / pooreſt ſubjedts, 
 Areatthis howre aſlcepe? 6fleepe!0 gentle ſleep! 
Natures ſoft nurſe, how haue I frighted thee, 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-liddes downe, 
And ſteep my fences in forgettulneſle, W 
Why rather ſleepe licſt thou in {moaky eribbes, 
Vpon vneafie pallets tetchmg thee, 
 Andhuſhtwith buzzing boflies to thy tice, | 
Then! in the perfurade chamber of Bey great, 


Vader 


Henry the fourth. 


Vnder the canopies of coſtly ſtate, 

And ulld with Py of lweeteſt melody? 
O thou dull god,why li ſtethou with the vile 
In Wl Ys 4. leaucſt the kingly couch, 

A watch-caſe,or a common larum bell? 
Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy malle, 
Seale vp the ſhip- -boies cies, and rocke his braines, 
In cradle of the rude imperious ſurge, 

And inthe vititation _—_ winds,” 

Who takethe rufhan billowes by the top, 

_. Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 
* V'Vith deaff ng clamourin the ſlippery « clouds, 
That with the hurlydeath itſelfe awakes? 

Canſt thou, 6 partfall ſleepe, giuethem repoſe, 
To the wet ſeaſon in an Howre ſorude, 
Andinthe calmeſt, and moſt ſtilleft night, 
V Vit al apphances and meanesto boote, 
Deny itto a King? then (happy) low lie downe, 
Veaſic les the head that WEATES a CTOWNIE. | 


Enter Warwike, Cos {ons fo Jeb 


War. Many good morrowes to your maicſtie, 

Kmg Isit good morrow lords? 

War, Tis one a clocke,and paſt. 5 

King V Vhy then good morrow to you all mylods 
Haue you read oretheletter that I ent you? 
War, V'Ve —— bod bp 

Kino T hen you perceiue the body of our kngdowe, 
How Cle: It wo 64, 0b," diſeaſes Crow, 
oh W wine what danger neare the heart of it. 


Itzs but as body yet diſtempered, 


vvi hich to his forrger Arcnonh ma vere 
VVuh good aduife and little I 
4 


jd fl ts 6 jouunm pars uy 
17 Ay Lord Northumberland wil ſoone becoold. | 


| "O God thatone 

Andſecthe reuolution of te times, - 
Make mountaines leucll, and the continent 
'Weary of ſolide firmenelle melt it (elfe | 

 mtotheſea,andothertynes to ſee, 

T he beachie girdle of the occan, 

Too wide for! Neptunes hips, how chances mockes, 

 Andchanges fill the cup of alteration, | 

With divers I:quors! O if this were ſearie! 4, 

The happieſt youth viewing his progrelle through, 

What penlls paſt, what crofles to enſue? 

Would {hut the booke and fit htm dow ne and die: 

T 15 not ten yeeres gone, 

Since Richard and Nonhumberland eat it friends, 

Did feaſt togither.and 1n two yeare aficel 

Were they at warres:it is but eight yeares [i f nce, 

This Percic was the manncereſt my ſoule, 

Who like a brother coyld in my affanes; 

Andlaied his loue and life vnder my foote, 

Yea for my ſake,cucn to the eyes of R chard, 

. Gaue him defvance: but which of you was by? 

You couſen Neuel,(as I may remember) 

When Richard with his eye-brimmetull of teares, 

Then checkt and rated by Nonhumberland, 

Did ſpcake theſe wordes now proou'd a prophecie: 

| Nonhumberland hou ladder by the which 

My couſen Polingbroc ke wit my throne, 

(Tl hough then | God knowes) I had no ſach intent, 

Butthatnecellicie ſo bowed the ſtate, ||| 

Thatl and grcatheſle were compeldto kiſle.) 

The time ſhall come,thus did heifollow it, 

'T he time wil come, that foule (in gathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption: fo, wenton, | 

Fortcllng this ame times condition, || 


reade the booke offi 


And 


Henry the-fourth, 


And the deuifion of our amitie. = 
War. There isa liiltorie n all mens "ovy | 
Fiounng the natures of the times decealt: 
The whichobſeru' d, a man may prophecie, 
With a neere ayme of the maine chance of things, 


As yet not come to life, who in their ſee 
And weake beginning he chair 


Such thinges becomethe hatch and broode of time, 
Andvby the necellary forme of this, , 
King Richard might createa erfet gueſle, _ 
That great Northumberland cn faile to him, 
Would of that ſe:de groweto Ys oreater falſeneile, 
Which thould not had a ground to roote vpon 
Vnlellc on you. 
Km, Are theſe thinges then necellities, 

Then ct vsmeetthemlilce neceſſities, 
And that ſame word cuen now cries out on vs: 
They fay the ''1ſhop and Northumbcrland, 
Are fiftie thouſand {trong. 

War, Itcannotbemy cet 


Rumour doth double like the votce,and ecchs 
The numbers of the feared, pleaſe 1t your erace, 
To goto bedde: vpon my faule,my 'Lord, 
The Powers that you alreadic haue {cntfoonth, 
Shall bring this priſe m very calily: 
To comfort vouthe more, I havereceiued, 
A certain ioſtancethat Glendour is dead: 
Your Vaieſte hath beene this fortnight ll, 
And theſe vnſeaſoned hovers perforcem muſt adde £ 
Vnro your ſicknelle. 3 50 
Kimm7, I will take your counſaile, | $2 
And were theſe inward warres once out of hand, 
We would(deare Lords) vnto the holyland, exeunt 
Emer Inſtue $ below 42 luſtice 
Stulence. 
E 5 


— wok mat, ©, og Fae P. 


"= Shattow Comeon , come on, come on fir, FIR FEW 
| hand fir, gjue me your hand fir, anearly ſtitrer,by the Ropde| 
and how Th my good colin Silens? | | 
' Silence Good morrow good coſin Shallow. | 
Shatlow And how dooth my coolin your bed- fellowe? 
and your fay reſt dawghter and wine , my god- daughter El 
len? 

Sitens Alas,ablacke wooſel, in Shallow. 

Sha/l:w By yca, andno fir : I dare fayemy cooſfin Wil- 
ham is become a zood [{choller, he isat \< ini {Ull, ishee 
not? | 

S:kens Tndcedeflirto my coſt. ; 

$ha/lww A mult then to the fares a court ſhortly : T was. 
once of Clements Inne, where I tlunke they wall talke of mad 
Shallow Y — # 

Sthens You were ca! 41 uſty Shallow heh.toſ n. 

Shaw T'v the maſſe | was cald any thing}, and I would : 
have done any thing indeed too, and roundly too : there was 
L,and httle Tohn Dovt of Stafford-ſhire, and '-lacke George | 
Barnes, and Francis Picke-bone,, and Will Squele a C otlole 
man|, you had rot foure {1 fuch fvinge- bucklers in al the Innes 
-Aacourt aTaine: :avd | may lay to You, WE knew where the bona 
robes were, and had the beſt of them all at commaundement: 
then was Tacke Falſtafte (now fir Tohn) a boy, and Pageto 
Thomas Mowbrav duke of Norffolke. | 

+$:/-1; Cooſinghis fir Ichn thatcomeshither anone about 
ſoulciers? 

Shall. Thefame (fir Tohn) the very Gunie I ſee him breake 

kgggms head at the Court gate, when a was a Cracke , not 
* thus high: and the ver v {ame - day did I {12ht with one Samſon 
| Stocketiih a Fruiter ct belmnde Greyes Inne:: : Iclu, Iclu , the 
mad dayes that I haue ſpent !andtoſec how | mar of my olde 


acquaintance are.dead. 
Q//eys Vie lhallall "I; -oofinl 


S-at. Certaine tis ccrtaine,very ſure,very ure den as the 
Plalmaiſt 


fag 


Henryrpe Jourty. 


 Pſatmiſt Caith) is certaine'to all,all hall Se, Hlow a good yoke 
of bullockes at Samforth faire? 

Sulexs By my troth I was not there. 

Shal. Death is certaine:: Is olde Pooble of your tow ne hi- 
uing yet? 

Stlens Dead fir. 

Shat. Iefu,leſu,dead! a drew a good IM} and doadhsd het 


a fine ſhoote : Iohna Gaunt loued him well,and beued nzuch 
money on his head . Dead ! a would haueclapt ith clowt at 
twelue (core, and caried you a forchand ſhaft a tourtteene and 
fourctecne and a halte, Lin it would hauc doone a mans heart 
g00d wice. How aſcore of Ewesnow? 
| Sulens, Thereafteras they be,aſcoreof good Eves may be 
worth tcnne pounds. | 
Shal. Andis olde Dooble dead? 4 
Silens Heere come twoo of fir John Falſtaffes men , as [ 


thunke, 
Enter Bardolſe, and one with him. 


Good morrow honeſt ventlemen. | | 

Bard. 1beſcech YOu, \\ Tnich is luſtice Shallow? | 

Shall, T am Robert Shallow ſir , a poore E (quire of this: 
Countie, znd one of the Kings Tuſtices of the Peace: : whatis 
. Your pleaſure with me? 

Bard., My Captaine, fir,commends him to you, my Cap- 
taine (ir Ihe Falſtafte, a tall gentleman,by heauen,and a molt | 
gallant Leader, 

Shall, He gree's me wel,(ir,I knew him a good badkfivord 
man: how doth the Tood night | ? may I aske how ay Logic 
this wife doth? 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a ſouldiour is better accommodate chan 
with a wife. 

Shallow Ttis well aydein fanth fir, and! it is well fayde | in- 


_ too, bertec accommodated , tis good, yeaindeede is 
It, 


? 


bg 


þ- 
FY 
Hi 


| ble; accommodated : it comes of ; acc 


| tug. 


I- 


Rafe Mouldy, letthemap 


ont | Alrong, 


it, vood pliraſes, are torch aid euer were, wn apmmendy- 


> [oP good; a 


good phraſe. 
Bardol/e Pardon me ſir, I hauc +0 he 6 LF ? phraſe 


call youit ? by this good day, 5 ANON not the phraſe, but 


I will may ntayne the wagde with my ſworge, to bee aſoul- 
diour-like word, anda worde of exceeding g,g00d command, 
by heaven : accommodated, that ts, when ainan is, as hy 
fay, accommodated, or whe a man 1s, be Ng whereby, 

may be thought to be accommodated , wi Is an exc evi 


Enter ; r lohs TN 


Tnft. Tei is very 1ult : looke, here comes VF Cr "TM ,oue 


meyour Tood hand, giemee your worlhippes zood 1; ind, 
by my troth you hikce well , and beare your zFefes very w ll, 
welcome 00d ir John. 


Fal. } not eladtofec you well, gogd maiſter Robert Shal. 


low, maiſter Soccard! as | thinke. 7] 


Sba/. No fir Iobn,itis my coolin Silens,in commiſ 10n with 
Ps 
 Falft. Good maiſter Silens, it well befits you ſhould be of 
tliePrace 
Sifens Your good worſhip is welcome, | 
Falft, Fie, thisis hot weather( ovcntlemen) haue you Proui- 
dedme heerchalfe a dozen ſufficient men? © | « 
Shal. Marv have we fir, will you fit? he 
Fat, Letme ec them | beſeech you. | 
| Shall, Whetestherowle ? wheres therowle ?| heres the 
rowle? let me ſee, let meſee,fo.ſo,fo,fo,fo (fo,fo) yea mary fir, 
eerc as I call, lerthemn do ſoglet he 
doſo, It me ſee, where 1 "Mould 2? as 
 Ateuldy Hereanditpleaſe you. 
$ha. What think you ſu lohn, a 


god nab fallow,yong, 


LAENT.Y LDE / UH Wh 


ſtrong, and of friends, 
F4. ls thy __ Mouldic? 
Hom, Y ca,andtpleaſe you, 
Fa/, Tis the more time thou wert vide. p 
Shal, Ha,ha,ha,moſt excellent ytaith,thines that are moul- 
dy lacke vſe: very fingular ma arp os well{aid fir Iolin.vety 
well ſaid. Tobn prickes bom. 

Mont, I was prickt welenough before, and you could haue 
let me alone, my old dane will be yndonenow for one 1o doc 
her husbandrie,and her drudgery,you nced not to hauc prickt 
me,there arc other men fitter to go out then I. 

Fa/, Go to,peace Mouldy, you ſhall go, Mouldy it 1s tame 
you were {pent. 
Aoul, pent? | 
' Shal. Peacefellow,peace,ſtund afide,know you where you 
are?for th'other (ir Iohn:letmeſec Simon Shadow. 

Fa/. Yea mary,lct mc haue hun to fit vnder,hees bke to be 
a cold {oldiour, 

$hal, Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here ir, 

Fal, Shadow,whoſe ſonne art thou? 

Shad, My modkers ſonne fir. E 

Fa. Thy mothers ſonne!like enough, and thy fathers has 
dow ſo the Sons of the female 15 the ſhadow of ® male: tis 
often ſo indeede, but much of the fathers ſubſtance. | 
. Shat. Do you hke him (ir Tohn? 

Ful Shadow wil ſerue for ſummer,pncke kim for we haus | 
a number of ſhadowes fill vp the multer booke. 
'  $hal. | homas Wart, 
Fal. Wheres he? 
Wart Here lr. 
Fat. Is thy name Wart? 
Wart Yea ir. 
Fal. T hou arta ve 


ragged wart. , 
Shal. Shall 1 price ln ir John? 


Fa. k were ſuperfluous for apparellis built ypon his bods 
| M0 


and 


Sen pag --y 
and the ahble frame Sehjintiing pricke him tio more. 


$hal. Ha,ha,ha,you can doutfar, yo canag I commend | 


rou well: Francis Fecble, 
Feeble Here lir, | 
t Shal. What trade art thou Fechle? k 
F-eble * womans taler fr. 
Shal. Shall] pnckec hun {12 |} | 
F.:/.. You may, but it he had bina mans tailer heeda prickt 
you : wilt thou make as manic holes man chemics battatle,] as 
thou hiſt done in a womans petcoate. 
Feeble I will do my good will lir;y ou canthave no more. 
F.i/. Well aide 200d womans tailer, well {aide couravions 
Fecble, thou wilt be as vahant as the wrathfull doue, or molt 
' magnanimous mouſe pricke the womans tallet : wel M.ShJl- 
bow, deepe M. Shallow. 
Feeble I would Wart might haue gone G ir, 
Fa!, 1 would thou wert a mans taller l that thou mi2hrſt 
mend him and make hun fit to coe,] cannot put him to a pri- 


\ wate ſouldier. that is the leader of fo many thouſands \ letthat 
ſuffice moſt forcible Fecl lc, "th 


Feel» It (hall ſufhce far. 
F-/, 1 am bound to thee reuerend Feeble,whoi is next? 
Shel. Peter Bul-calte o th greene, 
'Fal. Yea marv,lctsſee Bul-calte, | 
Rul, Hereſir, | | (roareagame. 
Et .Fore God alikely fellow, come pricke Bul-calfe til hee 
Bu/. O | ord, 00d mviord captaine. | | 
Flt. W hat, doſt thou roare 5 "9 thoy att prickt? 
Bul. O Lord tir,] ama diſeaſed man. | * 
F.:/, What diſe iſt haſt thou? 
Pul A horfon cold tir, acough fir, whith | cought with 
minging in the Kings aftaires vpon his coronatiqn day ona 
Fa. Comethou ſhalt oc to the warres In a pou nevewil 
haueaway thy cold, and 1 wiltakeſuch orderthat thy tnendes 
ſhalring for thee. Is here all? 


Sha. Here 15 two more cald then jour number, you muſt 
' have 


_— 


PU ENS : - 


TZTenry ED FOUL 
haue but foure here fir, dſo Ipray you gocimwithmerts 


dinner. 

Fat. Come,T wil go drink with youbatl cinottary diner, 

I am glad toſce you, by mytroth maſter Shallow. 
Shat. O ir lohn, do you remember ſince we lay all night 

inthe windmul in ſamt Georges field? + 
Fal., No more of that maſter Shallow. 

( Shal. Ha,twas a merry night, and is ianc Night- worke a« 

ue? 

Falſ}. She hues maſter Shallow. 

Sha/, She neuer could away with me. 

Fa, Neuer neuer,ſhe wold alwaiesſay lhe could not abide 
maſter Shallow, 

Sha, i\ythe maſſe I conldanger her too'th heart, he i as 
then a 6: roba,doth ſhe hold her owne wel? 

Fat, Old old maſter Shallow, 

Sh./. Nay the muſt be old, the cannot chuſe but be older 
tain ſhees old, & 1, ad Robin Night-work by old Night-watk, 
before I came to Clemham, . 

Scilens T hats fifne hue yeare aZO, 

Shal, Ha couſen Scilens thatthou hadſtſeenethat abatthi 
Knight and | hauc ſcene ha fir lohnfaid Iwell? 

Fal We hauc heard the chimes at midnight M. Shallow, 

Sha, T hat we hane thatwe hauc , that) we haue in faith (ir 
John we have, our watch. worde was Hemboies, come letsto 
d11ner,come lets to cianer, leſus the dates that wee han: ſecne, 
come,come, exennt. | 

Bul, Good maiſter corporate Bardolfe, ſtand mytricnd, 
& heres foure Harry tenihillings m french crownsfor you, ity 
very truth (ir, | had as hue be hangd fir as go.and yet for mine: 
ownepart fir  donotcare ,but rather becauſe I am vnwilbhgs. _ 
and for mine owne part haucadeſire to ſtay with my triends,. . 
« elſe ſir I did not care for mine owne part ſa much, 
Rard, Go to,ftand alide; 
Moxl, And good malter corporal! captains, for my dames 


fake ſtand my friend, the has no m—— to doc any Pg: zabout, 
$ / 5 per 


_ 42” 96s. weld ond «| ant 4 


her when I am 
you ſhall haue 


—_—— atop | 
ry fir, 


; Bar, Goto,ſtand aſide. 1 58 

Feeble By my troth I care not, F man can te but once, we 
owe Goda death, ile nere beare a baſemind, andt bee my 
deſtny:ſo,and't be not,ſo,no man's too good tofcrue's prince, 


andictitgo which way it will, he that dies this yecrcis qutfor 
the next, 


Bar Wellfaidgth'arta good fellow, 

moe Faithile beare no baſemind, | . 
Emer Faiſtaffe and the Juſtices, 

| Fat, Comefir,which men ſhall T hauc? | | ; 

Shal, Foure of which you pleaſe. | 


+ Bar Sir,aword with you, l hauc Gree oe pow tofree Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfc, 


Fal, Go to,uell, 
- $hal,Comeſir lohn,whach foure EF you Have 
; +41, Doyou chuſgfor ine, Ll 
Shal, Mary then, Mouldy, Pulcalfe|Feeble,and Sadow. 
Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalte,for you Mouldyſtay at home, til 
yoyarepalt ſcruice : and for your part Bulcalfe, grow tal you 


cont vntoit, I willnoneof you, 
Shat, Sir Tohn, fir lohn, doe not ovrfelfclnko 
4 cram men , and1 would ye you l 


\how to boſe a man? 
ture, bulke and big af- 
.Sha!owthercs War, 


4 


Fal. Wil you tcl me(maſter Shallo 
” Care] forthelimbe, thethewes, the 
ſemblance ofa man: Live methe ſpint 


you ſee whata ragged apparance itis, a ſhall charge you, and 
diſcharge you w bthe motion of a pewterers hatmmer, come 
off and on fifeer then he that gzbbets on the brewers bucket: 
and this{ame halfefacde fellow Shadow, me methis man, he 
preſentsno marketo the enemy, the fo+man tay with as great 
aimeleucl at the edge of a pen-knife , and fora! apy ow 
feviftly wil this Feeble the womans Tailer runne off? O ? 
mee the ſpare men, and o__ me the great ones, puttc tne's a 


Calluct 


| ; 
| 

p 

: 

& : 
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caliuer into Warts hand Bardolfe. 
Bar. Hold Wart , trauers thas,thas,thas. 7 


Fa/.Come mannage me your caluer:{o,very wel,go ce 


pood, exceeding good, O geme alwaics a lutle leane, olde 
chopt Ballde, ſhot : well ſaid yfaith Wart, th'art a good ſcab, 
hold,theres ateſter for thee. | 
Shal, Heis not his crafts-maſter, he doth not do itrighy 1 

remember at Mile-end-greene, when I lay at Clements fn e, 
T was then ſir Dagonet in Arthurs ſhow , there was alittle 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus,and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and come you in, 
rah,tah,tah, would afay, bounce would a ay, and away aga 
owes a $0, andagaine would a come : I ſhall nere ſee ſuc 

low, "400 

Fal. Theſe fellowes wooll doe well M.Shallow,God k 
you M,Sclens, | willnot vſe many words with you , fare y 
wel gentlemen both, Ithank you, I muſt a doſcn mile ton 
Bardolfe, me the fouldiers coates. | 

Shal. Sit Iohn the Lord ble{le you, God proſper your 
faires, God ſcnd vspcace at your returne, viſit our houſe, /] 
o'1r old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture I will with y 
to the court, 

Fal. Fore God would you would. 

$b.4, Goto,l hauc{poke ata word,God keep you. 


Fal, Fareyou w__—_ entlemen, wr 


«4 


$ha/, On Bardolfe,leadethe menaway , as T returne I w 
fetch off theſe raſtices, I do fee the boitome of wuſtice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubre& weold men are to this viceoflying, 
this fame ſtaru'd 5uſtice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneſle of his vouth., and the feates bet, 


| ; | h done a- 
bout Turne-bull ſtreet,and every third word ale, dewer paid 
to the hearcr then the Turkes tribute , I doe remember him: _ 


at Clements Inneghike a man made afterſupperofa cheeſe pa- 
ing, when a was naked, he was forall the worlde hke a forke 


a was ſo forlome,that his demecaltons to any thicke hghtwere 
"© p : E ; {94g 


| 
| 


{hutcht huſivwes, that he heard 


if Lreturne,and tſhal go hard, but1)e makehima p 046 14 wa 


And fearcfull mecing of their oppolite. | y 


4 pe} econg pare. 


' Invincible, a was the very gemies of famine, yet lecherons as a 


monkie,& the whores cald him m ke;a 
rereivard of the faſhion , and ſung thoſe tu 


me oucr n the | 
to the oucr- 


Car-men whiſtle, and 


{ware they were his fancies or his good-ni hrs, and nowe is 
this VICES dagger become a; quire,, and nate as familiarly of 
lohn a Gaunt, as if he had bin {worne brother to him , and 
te be ſworn anere ſaw him but oncein the tyie-yard, and then 
he burſt his head for crowding 7 among the M halle men, 


{fawit and told Tohn a Gaunt he beate his owwne name, for YOU 


might haue thruſt him and all his aparell into ah ecle-shin, the 
c{c of a treble hoboy was a manſion for him| a Court . and 
row has he land and beefes, Well jlehe acquainted with im 


tixo tones to me ifthe vong Da'c hea baitefor the old Pike, 
Ifce no reaſon in the law of nature but I win ſnap at mm : let 
Time ſhape,and therean end, | 
Emer the Archbi/hop, Mcwt ray Bardolfe, Haltings within 
the forreft of Gauttree, | 

Biſh. What is this forreſt calld? | || 
- Haft. Tis Gaultree forreſt.and't ſhal olebſes your race, 
Biſhop Here ſtand,my lords,andſecnd diſcoucrers forth, 
To know thenunbers of our enemies: 

 Haſfimrs We hane ſent forth eee , 

Biſhop T 1s well done, | 
My Frends and brethren (m theſe orcat affaires) 
Imuſt acquaint you. that I hauc redein d 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 
T heir cold intent,tenure, and ſubſtance thus | ? 


- 


Here doth he wiſh his perſon, with ſuch powers, 
As mieht hold ſortance with his qualline, £215 


The which he would not levy : : whereupon | 


| Heisreiurde to ripe his Trowing fortpnes, | | 1 


To Scotland and concludes in hearth ' prayers, | \ 
Thatyonr attempts may ouer-hucthe hazard | 


P enry e128 Tour "4 0. 


wb. Thus dothe hopes we hauein him touch 
d dath themſclues to peeces. Enter meſſeng 
riaftugt Now,what newes? 
UMeſſenrer Well of this forreſt, ſcarcely off a mile, 
In goodly forme comes on the enemy, 
And by ; & ground they hide, | iudgetheir number” 
Vpon,or neeretherateof thirty thouland. | 
$5991 yy Thewſt proportion that we gauethem out, 
Let vs ſway on,and face themin the field. 
Byhop Whatwel appointed Leader frents vs heave? | 
Enter We/tmerland | 
Mowbr.ty Tthinke tis my lord of Weltmerland, 
W:ft, Health and faire greeting from our Generall, 
Theprincelord lohn and uke of Lancaſter. 
Bil ip Say on mylord of V Veltmetland inpeace, 
V Vhat doth concerne your comming? 
Weſt. Vnto vour Gracedoe I 1n chiefe addreſſe 
Theſubſtance of my ſpeech: if thatrebellion 
Camelikeit (elfe, in baſe and abre& rowtes, 
Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage, 
_ And jabs Auttae's | by boy es and beggary. 
] ſay, if damad commotion ſoappeare, ' 
In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 
You reuerend father,and theſe noble L ordes, 
Had not beene heereto dreſle theowgly forme 
Of baſe and bloody Infurreftion 
With yourf. ire Honours. You (lotd Archbiſhop) 
Whoſe Sea is by a cuile peace maintainde, | 
Whole beard the filuer hand of Peace hath toucht, 
Whoſe |carning and good letters Peace hath tutords 
Whole white inueſtments figures innocence, 
The Doue, and very bleſſed ſpirite of peace. 
Wherefore do you {o ill tranſlate your felfe 
Onto the ſpeech of peace that beares ſuch grace, 
Into the harſh and boyſtrous tongue of warre? 
T wing yout bookes to graucs,your incke tobloud, 


AL 


d 
} 
j 


AY Or if ther ewere,1t not belongs to you. 


A my vV VU poreyy | 
Your pennes to launces, and your tongue diving, 


To alowd trumpet, and a point of warre? || | 
Biſh. Whetretore do I this?fo the queſtion ſtands: 
Briefly,to this end we are all difealde: [=] 
The Wen of the daie's but newly gone, | 
V Vhoſe memorie is written on the carth, 
V Vih yet appearing blood,and the pls 
Ofeuery minutes ;nſtance (preſent now,) | 
Hath put vs intheſc ill-beſeeming armes, 
Notto breake peace.or any braunch of it, 
But to eſtabliſh heere a peace indcede, 
Concurring both in name and qualluie, 

Wef?, V Vhen ever yet was your appcale denied 
V Vherean have vou beene galled by! ji King? 
What pcerc hath bene ſuborndeto grate on you? 
That you ſhould ſeale this lawleſle bloody booke 

Of forgde rebellion with a ſeale diuine, | 

And conſecrate commotions bitter edge. + 
Biſhop Mybrother Generall, the common wealth 
To Coker borne an houſhold cruelty, 

I make my quarrell:inparticular. 


Weft. There is noncede of any ſuch redreſſe, 


: 
| 
| 


Mowbray why notto him1n part,andto vs all 
That feele the bruiſes of the daies before? | 


And ſuffer the condition of theſe w_ 


| TFolayaheauyand vnequall mw” 1 
Vpon our honors. 


Feſt. Butthis 1s meece digreſſion Gb my bole 
Herecomel from onr princely generall, | 

| Toknow vour gnefes, to tell you from his Grace, 

| That he will gue you audience, and wtetel | 1 
 Itſhallappeere that your demaunds are iuſt, 
You ſhall enioy them,cuery thing ſet off 
"Thatmight ſo muchas thinke you enemies. | 


ewbreg Buthe hath forcdevsto compel this offer, 


Henry the fourth, 


And it proceedes from policie,notloue. 
it. Mowbray,you ouerweene to take it fo: 
This offer comes from mercy, not from feare: 
For loe,within a ken our army lies: 
Vpon minc honour,all too confident 
To gue admittanceto athought of feare: 
Our battellis more full ofnames than yours, 
Out mcn more perte& inthe yſe of armes, 
Our armour all as ſtrong, eur cauſethe beſt: 
ThenRe afon will our hearts ſhould be as good: 
Say) you n It then, our offeris compelld. 
», Well by my will, we ſhall admitnoparſce. 
je e; 2 "That arZues but the ſhame of your offence, 
A rotten cife abides lo handling. 
F.i/nzs Hath the prince Tohna full comnuſlion, 
In very ample vertuc of his father, 
To heare,and abſolutdy to delermine 
Of what cubdreiins we thall tand vpon? 
IFc5t, That is intended 1n the Generalles name, 
I muſe vou make ſo {lighta queſtion. 
B:/hep Then take ny lord of Weſtmerland,this ſeedule, 
For this contatnes our generall ericuances, 
Each ſcucrall article herein redreſt, 
All members ot our cauſe both here and hence, 
That arc enſfinewed to this action, 
Acquiuted by att ueſubſtantiallforme, 
And pre ſent execution of our willes, 


To $o. our purpoles confinde, 


We@ine within our awetull bancks againe, 
Ang | nit our powersto the arme of peace. 
This will I thew the G cnerall,pleaſe* you Lords, 
In bet of both Our -attells We may meete, 
At ether endin peace, which God ſoframe, 
Or to the place of diffrence callthe fiyords, 
Whuch mult decadeit. Ex# Weftmerlond 
Bigiop My lord,we will doclo, 


' 

| 
a 
* 
% 


G Aows. | 


| | 
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Ion There isathing within my ' boſome tells me 
That no conditions of our peace can ſtand, 
Haſtings Feare you not,that if we can make our Peace, 
Vpon ſuch large termes,and ſo abſolute, | 
As our conditions {hall confiſt vpon, 
Our peace (hall ſtand as firme as|roclkie mountaines, 
Meub, Yea butourvaluation ſhal be ſuch, 
T hat cuery ſlight,and falſe derived cauſe, 
Yeacuery idle, aabe.and wanton reaſon, 
Shall to the King talte of this aftion, 
T hat were our royal faiths martires in loue, 
We ſhall be winow'd with ſo rough a wind, 
7 hat euen our corne ſhal ſeeme as h1ght as Lhiffe, 
And good from bad find no partition, : 
Bib, No ,no,my lord note this, the Kipg is weary 
Ofdaintie and ſuch picking greeuances, | | | 
F or he hath found,to cnd one doubt by death, 
Renes two greater inthe heires of life: Is 
And therefore will he wipe his tables cleane, 
And keepeno tel-tale to his memorie, | 
That may repeate,and hiſtory his loſle, 
To nei remembrance:for full wel he kno Wes, 
He cannot ſo preaſcly weed this land, 
As his miſdoubts prefcnt occaſion, 
- His foes are fo enrooted with his friends, 
T hat plucking to vnfix an enemy, 
He doth vnfaſten ſo,and ſhake a fliend, 
| So that this land like an offenſive wife, | 
Thathath enraede him on to offer ſtrokes, 
Ashers firikins, holdes his infant VP, 
And hanzs ccfola' d corre&tion in the arme, 
That was  vpreard to exec!:tion, 
Haſt. Belides,the King hath waſted al bbs rods, 
On late offendors, that be now doth lacke: 
The very inſtruments of chafticement. 


So that his power, lke to a phavg%le ory 


May 
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May offer,butnot bold, 
Gio Tis ve ry true, 
And thercforeſbe aſlurde,my good Ldrd Marthal 
If we do now make our attonement well, 
Our peace wil like a broken hmbe ynited, 
Grow ſtronger for the breaking. | 
How. Peitlo,hereis returnd mylord of Weſtmerland. 
Emer Weſtmerland, 
. Theprince is here at hand, plcafethyour LondNhi ip 
Ton _ his grace iuſt diſtance tweene our armies. 
of” nter Prince lohn and hi armasz. 
Aſow.Y our graceof York, in Gods name then ſet forward. 
B/hop.Betorc,and greete his grace(my lord) we come. 
lohn You arc wellimcountred here my couſen Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbiſhop, 
Ando to you Lord Haſtmgs and to all. 
My Lord of Yorke,it better ſhewed with you, 
When that your flocke aſſembled by the bell, 
Encircled you,to heare withreuerence, 
Your expoſition on the holy text, 
Thatnovww to ſee you here,an yron man talking, 
Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme, 
Turning the word to ſword, and lifeto death: 
That man that fits v*thin a monirches heart, 
And ripen; in the ſun-thine of his fauor, 
Would he abuſe the countenance of the wal 
Alacke what miſcheefes might he ſet abroac 
In ſhadow of ſuch oreatneſle? with you Lord biſhop 
Iris cuen ſo,who hath not heard it ſpoken, 
How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 
To vsthe ſpeaker in his partiament, 
To vsthimagine voice of God himlſelfe, 
Thevery opener andintelligencer, 
"eas: e.grace,the ſanftities ofheauen, 


And our du hn workmeg$?O who (hal belecue, 
But you miſulc the reverence of your place, 


G 2 Imply 


4 1% pw oyrar as "7 Y 
| Imply the countenance and grace ofheau'n, 
', Asafalſe fauorite doth his princes name: 
In deedes diſhonorable you haue tane "Py 
Vnder the counterteited zeale of God, 
The ſubiects of his ſubſtitute wy fuher, || 


And both againſt the peace of beauen anfffrin, 
Hauc here vpfi armd them. 

| Biſhop Good mv [ord of Lancaſter, 
I am not here agamfl your fathers peace, 
But as I told my lord of Weltmerland, 
The time miſordred doth in common wk, 
Crowd vs and cruſh vs to this monſtrous torme, 
To hold our ſafety vp : 1 ſent your grace, | 
The parcells and particulars of our oriefe, | ; 
The which hath beene with ſcorne ſhoued from the court, 
W heteon this Hidra, ſonne of warte is borne, 
Whoſe dangerous cies may well be charmd alleepe, 
With graunt of our moſt iuft, and right deſires, 
* And true obedience of this madnes cured, 
_ Stoope tamely to the foote of maieſtie. 
Cow. Ifnat,we ready arc to tric our fortunes, 
'To thelaſt man. 

Haft. And though we here fal downe, 
We haue ſupplies to ſecond our dhre, 
If they miſcarry, theirs ſhal ſecond them, 
Andſo lneckile of rmiſchiefe ſhall be borne, 
And heune from heire ſhall hold his quarrel VP, | 


Whiles Epgland ſhall hauc generation. 


Price Youare too ſhallow Haſtings, much t00 ſhallow, 
T © ſound the bottome of the after times, 


Weſt. Plcaſerh vour grace to anſwere them direQty, 
How farfo:thyou do Ide their articles. | | | 
Prince 1 like them all,and do allow them ell, | 
And fweare here by the honour of my 'bloud, 
| Myfatherspurpoles haue beene miſtooke, 
And ſome abouthim hauetoo Lauiſbly, 


; | Wrelted 
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Wreſted his meaning and authority. 
My Lord,theſe erietes ſhall be with ſpeed rodieſh 
Vppon my ſoule they ſhal, if this may pleaſe you, - 
Diſcharge your powers vnto their {eucrall counties, 
As we wall ours,and here betweene the armies, 
Lets drinke together triendly and embrace, 
'Thatall their cies may beare thoſe tokens home, 
Ofour reſtored loue and amntie. 
Bi/hop I take your princely word for theſe redreſles, 
I giuc ityou,and will mamtainc my word, 
And therev pon [ drinke vnto your grace. 
Prince Go Captaine, and deliuer to the armie 
This newes of peace, letthem haue pay,and part. 
I know it will well pleaſe them, ie thee captaine. 
B:/hop T ovou my noble lor rd of Wetlmerland. 
Weſt, Tpledge your grace,and if you knew what pains, 
] ane beſtowed to breed this preſent peace, 
You would drinke freely, but my loue to ye 
Shall ſhew it ſelfe more openly hercafter. 
3iop 1 do not doubt you. | 
rf. Tam clad of it, | 
vi 8 " 1 to my Lord,ando ventle colin Mow bray. 
few. You wiſh me healthin'v ery happy ſeaſon, 
For I ain on the fodaine forzething ill, 
Bop Againftill chaunces men are ever mery, 
But wp (Og tore-runnes the good eucnt: 
Weit. Therefore bemery coze.ſi ince ſodaine forroyw 
Sernes to ſay thus, ſome good thing comes to morow. 
wy Peleeue me I am paſſing lightin ſpirit, 
Mow. So much the worſeif your owne rule be true, ſome. 
Þris Thie word of peace !srendred, heark how they ſhow! 
Atorw. This had bin cheerefull after viRtory. 
B:7,:y A peace is of the nature of a conqueſt, 
For then both partiesnobly are ſubdued, 
And neither party looſer. 


Prince Gomy lord, 


2 , 
Y : 


| 


A 


f 
 Aridlet our army be diſcharged too, ||| 
 And,cood my lord,lo pleaſe you, let our traines 
March by v s,that we may peruſe the men, 
V Ve ſhould haue coap tw 1thall, : | 
P:/hop Go,good Lord Haſtings, bi e 
Anderethey be diſaniſt let them march by .enter Weſtmerland. 
Pronce I trult | ods wethal eto mioht togither: 
Now aliry's lerefore ſtands our army (til? | | | 
Weſt. The Leaders hauing charge from! youto ſtand, 
Wil not goe off vntil they heare you ſpeake, | | 
Prince Tlicy know their dueties. |} | emer Haſtings 
Hattie Mylord,our army is diſperſt already, 
L.ik ce yout! uil Nizeres vny oakt they take their courles, 
Eaſt,weaſt,north,ſouth,or like a ſchoole broke vp, 
Each hurrics to! wand I1s home, and ſportin place. 
- Weſt. Good tidings my lord Haſlingsf the which 
| Tdo areſt thee trattor ofbich treaſon, 
-Andyoulord Archbiſhop,and you loud Mowbray, 
- Of capital | treaſon I attach you both. 
CAowbrey Is this proceeding wit and honorable? 
Weſt. Is vour aflembly ſo? | 
 Br/pop will you thus breake your faith?. | | 
Prince I pawnde thee none, | 
I promult you redreſlc of theſe ſame erieuances 
Whereot you did complaine, whichby mine E onowe 
Iwill perforne, {1th a moſt chnſtian care. | 
But for you rebels, looke :otaſtethe cuc' 
| Meete for rebellio | 
Moſt hallow!; did you tl:cfe armes commente, | 
Fond!y  brough xt heere.and fo -olihly ſent hence. 
Strike vp Our r di amimesX purſue the ({cattred ſtray: 
(30d,an dnotyc, bath ſafely fouzlit to dav:] | | 
Some caard ths traitour to the blocke of death, 


$ | reaſons truc bed,ar, d veelder yp of breath: 
»Alar: 3 Fxter F a, 1: afle || 


®. 
. : 


: rae 
Fat. wats vour naine (ir of hat condifion are you, and 


of 
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of what place? 

Cole, IamaKnightkr , andmynameis Coleulle of the 
Dale. 

Fal., well then,Collewle is your name, Knightis your de- 
gree, and your Jace the dale : Coleuile ſhalbe {hill your name, 
a traitor your degree, & thedungeon your Place, a place deep 
enough, ſo ſhall y you be {tl C olleuile of d Me Dale. | 

' vile. Arcnot you {ir Tohn Falſtafte? 

Fal. As zooda man ag he {ir,who ere Iam : doe ve veelde 
Gr,orthall 1 {weatfor you? if I doe {weate, they are the drops 
of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore row2zZe 
vp feare and trembling, and do obſcruance to my mercic. 

Colle. Ithinkyou are fir lohn Falltaffe, and in that thoght 
yeelde me. 

Fal. I haue a whole ſchoole of tongs in this belly of nine, 
and not atongue of them all ſpeakes any other word but my 

name.and | had buta belly of any indifferencie,] were ſimply 
the moſt actiue fellow 1n FE urope : my womb,my wombemy 
womb vndoes me,heere comes our Generall. 
Emer John Weſtmerlana,and the reſt. Retraxe 
lohn T he heateis paſt, follow no fturthernow, 
Call in the powers good coolin Weltmerland. 
Now Falltaffe, where haue you beene all this while? _.. | 
V Vhen euery thing is ended,then you come: | 
T heſe tardy trickes of yours wil on my life. die 
One time or other breake ſome i backe. | 

Fal. T would bee forv my lord, but it ſhoulde bee thus J 
neucr knew yet but R ebuke and Checke, was therewarde of 
Valor:do youthinke me aſwallow,an arro\v,or a bullethaue 
IT in my poore and old motion the expedition of thought 2 I 


haue ſpceded hither with the very cxtreameſt inch of pollihi- ; 


lity, I have foundred nineſcore and od poſtes, : nd here trauell 
elinted as I am, hane in my pureand jmmaculatevalour pr 
ken (ir John Collin ofthe Dale.a molt furiovs knight d 
valorous enemy, : but what of hat*he fawe me, and veeld 


that I may ruſtly ſay with the Looke nuſog fellow of Rome: 
| their 


! 
! 
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there colin,I came,ſaw,and ouercame, | 
Jeb It was more of his curteſiethen your I erung, 

Faſft, 1 know not, here he is, and here 1: yeeld him, and1 
beſecch your gracelet it be bookte with the reſt of this daics 
deedes, or by the Lord, I wil hauec it m a parti ular ballad clfe, 
with mine owne picture on the top on't, (Cokuile kiſſing my 
toote)to the w hich couile, if I bee enforſt, if'you doe not all 
ſhew hke ouilt twoo pencestoinee, and Ii m he cleere skie of 
Fame, ore-ſhine you as much as the full moone doth the cin- 
dars of the element, (which ſhew hke pinnes heads toher)be- | 
leeuenctthe worde of the noble : therefore lot me hauc neht, 
and let Deſert mount, 

Prince T hine's too heauy to mount. 

'Faſſt. Let i:ſhine then. 

I Thines too thicke to ſhine. 

. Letitdo ſomething, my good lord,that may doe me 
band callit what vou will. 

Prince Is thy name Colleuile? 

Col. Itis my Lord. 

Prince A Gmoke rebcll art thou C olleuſle 

Fatt. And afamous true ſubie& tooke: hun. 

Cl. Tam mylord but as my betters are, 
That led me hither, had they bin rulde by me, 
You ſhould haue wonne them deerer then you haue. 

Fal. 1 know not how they ſold themſelues, but thou hke a 
kind fellow gaueſt thy ſelfe away gratis, and thanke thee for 
thee. enter eSfoner land, | 

Frince Now, haue you left purſuit? 

Weſt. Retraite is made,and execution ay d. 

\ | Price Send Collcuile with Ins confederates 
To Yorke to preſent execution, 

'Bluotleade h1m hence,and ſee you zuard Fm fure. 
Andnow diſpatch we toward the court my lgrdes, . 
T heare the King my father 1s fore ſ1ck, | * 
Our newes hall TO before vs to his maieſtib. 


Whuch colin you i hall beare to comfort mh 


And 


Henry the fourth. 


And wewith ſober {| peede will follow vou. 
. My Lord, beſeech you grueme leaue to go through 
Gloſerbiroand when you cometo court, [tand my good lope 
in your good report. 
Prince Fare you wel Fal{taffe, I,inmy condition, (hal better 
ſpeake of you then you delcrue. 
Fal. 1 would you hadthe wit, twere better than your duke. 
dome, $ood faith this ſame yong ſober blouded boy doth nþt 
loucme, nor ami canot make hum laugh, but thats no marue!, 
he drinkes no wine, theres neuer none © of theſe demure boyt's 
come to any proofe, for thin drinke doth ſo ouer-coole theyr 
blood, and making many fiſh meales, that they fall into a kind 
of male greene licknes, and then when they marry, they gettc 
wenches, they are generally fooles and cowards, which ſome 
of vs ould be too.but for inflammation:a good ſheris fac 
hath a t:vo fold operation in it, it aſcendes mee into the braine, 
dries me there all the fooliſh,and dull and crudy vapors whic 
enuirone it, makes it apprehenſe, quicke, forgctiue, full of 
nimble, fiery, and deleQtable ſhapes, which delwered ore to 
the vovce, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The ſecond property of your excellent ſherris,is the wary 
ming of the blood, which before (cold & ſetled.)lett thelyaex 
white & pale,vvhich 15 the badge of puſilanimitie and cowar 
dize: but the (herris warmes it, "and makes itcourſe from th 
unyardsto the partes extreaines, it illumineth the face, whic 
as a beakon, cues warning to al the reſt of this little kingdo! 
man to arme, and thenthe? vitall commoners, and inland ph 
ſpirits,muſter me all to their captaine, the heart: who great and 
puſtt vp with this retmew, doth any deed of courage: ant this 
valour comes of ſherris, ſo thatskill in the w eapon is nothing 
without ſacke (for that ſets it aworke) and learning a meere 
whoord of gold kept by a dinell, ti] ſacke commences it, and 
ſets it mat ad vle .. Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is 
valuant , for the cold blood he gud naturally inherite of his fa- 
ther, he hath like leane, ſterile, and bare !.: nd, manured,huss- | 


| bandedand wld, with excelled endcuour of {irining cood| 


$i and| 
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and good ſtore of fertile (herris , thathe iz ecome very hote 
and valiant. 1t I had athouſand fnnesthofi/ humane prin- 
ciple I would teach them, ſhould be, tofor/weare +a 4m 
ons, and to addiCt themſclueito lacke. How now Pardolfc? 
Emer Bardeofe, | | 
Par. The army is {charged all,and one. 
| "Fol Letthem goe, ile through Gloſterſh re,and there will 
Tviſit M. Robert Blow Elqune, I haue him already tem- 
ping betweene ty finger and my thumb, nd ſhortly will I 
ſeate with him,come aw ay. 
Emer the Kmg,Warwthe, Kent Thomas x e of Clarence, 
"Hamep! rey of G loncefter, b--i 
Kms Now loras, if God doth giue ſucceſſcfull end, 
To this debate that bleedcth at out doores, | 
We will our youth leade on to [1gher fields, | 
And draw no {words but what are ſanetifigl 
- Ournauic 1s addre{t,our power collected, | 
Our ſubſtitutes in abſence wel inueſted, 
And euery thing hes leuell to our with, 
Only we want a lutle perſonal ſtrength; 
And pawſe vs til theſerebels now atoote, | | 
Come vnderneaththe yoke of gouernment. | 
War. Both which we doubt not,}but vout maieſty 
Shal ſoone eniov, 

Kmg Humphrey my ſonne of Gloſter, here 1sthe prince 
Your heather? : | 
G's, Ithinke hees goneto hunt, my lord, zl W1nſor. 

King And how accompanied? | 

Gb. I donot now, my lord. | 
bo mg Is not his brother T homag of Clarence with him? 

No, my zood lord, he 1s 10 preſencehere. 
kw What would mv lord and father? | 

Km Nothing but: wel! to thee Thomas of Clarence, 

low chance thou art not with the prince thy hrother? 

Te loues thee.and thou doſt neglett him, T homas, 


I hou haſt a betrcr placcin his alle ion 


' Then 


Henry the Jann 
Then all thy brothers, chernith it my boy: 
And noble offices thou -mailt effe&t 
Ot mediation after | am dead, 
Betvveenc his greatneſle and thy other hold by 
Therefore omithim not, blunt not his loae, 
Nor looſe the good aduantage of tus grace, 
By ſeeming cold,or careleſſeof his will, "IF 
For he is gracious it he be gbſeru'de, 
He hath a teare for pittie, and a hand, 
Open az day for meeting chant, . 
Yet notwithſtanding being incenſt,heis flint, 
As humorous as wimer, ani as fodaine 
As flawes congealed in the ring of day: 
His temper herefvre mult be wellobſcru d, 
Chide him for faults,and doit reuerently, 
When you perceme his bloud inclind to mirth: 
But being moody,gziue him tre and ſcope, 
Tull that his paſlic 1ons,hikea whale on ground | 
Confound hembelacd with working learne this Thomas, 
And thou ſhaltprove a ſhelter to thy fnends, 
A hoope of gold to binde thy brothers itt, 1 
That the vnited veſlell of thar bloud, ; 
(Mingled with venomeof ſuggeſtion, 
As force perforce,the age will x powre it in,) 
Shall ncuerleake though it doe worke as ſtrong F 
As Aconitum,or rath cunpowder. 
{ ta. I ſhall obſeruc him with all care and loue. 
Kino Why art thou notat Winſore with him Thomas? © 
The. Heis notthereto day. he dines in London, 
Km And how accompanied? 
Tho. With Poines,and other his continual followers. 
Km Moſt ſubie&tisthe fattelt ſoyle to weeds, 
And he.the noble: image of my youth, 
Is ouerſpread with them therefore my oriefe 
Stretches it ſelfe beyond the howre of death: 
The ie bi_es weepes from my heart ws | do ſhape, l 
2 .n 


| 
| 
| 
/ 
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mY nated ; one of ame v uf | 
In formes imaginary,th' unguyded daies, | | 
And rotten tines that you {hall looke vpon, l 
When | am ſleeping with my aunceſtors; | | 
| For when is head-{trong not hathno cutbe, | 
V Vhenrage and hot bloud arc his counſcllors, 
- V Vhen meanes and lauiſh manners mecte together, 
Oh with what wings ſhal his affeftions flie, | 
Towards froutne Peri] andoppok 7 
War. Nv gfactous Lord,you l 
The prince but ſtudies his compani | 
Likea ſlrange tonzue wherein to gaine the laps guage: 
| Tis ncedfallthatthe moſt immodeſt ord, | | 
Fe lookt vpon andlearnt,which once attained | 
Your highnefle knowes comes to no furtherbe, 
But to be knowne and hated:fo,like/groſle tcrmcs, 
The prince willinthe perfe&nelle of time, | 
Caſt off his followers,and their memory | 
Shall as a pattern,or a meaſure hue, | 
: By which his grace muſt mete the les of other 
| Thlnior aſt. euils to aduantages. | 
Fg Fs ſcldome when the bee doth lead er comb, 
Inthe acad carton: who's here, We merland? 
Emer Weſimerland, | 
W-//, Health to my ſoucraigne,apd new ppincſle 
Added to that that I am to delmer, | 
' Pnace Tohn your ſgnne doth kifſe your oraces hand. 
Mowbrav,the Biſhop,Scroope, 'aftings,and dl, 
- Are brought to the corre&ion of your Jaw: | | 
T hereis notnow a rebels ſword vnth eathd, | 
But Peace puts forth her olue euerylw hens, | | 
T he manner how this action hath bin borne, 
Hereat morelciſure may your highncſle reade, 
With euery courle in his antizulic.. | 
| Kmp O Weltmerland,thou art a fummer bitd, 
'Y: Y kicheuer in the haunch of winter ſings, | 


achiung vp of day:looke heres more neywes, | enter Harcor. 
Hare, 


ke peyobd him quite, 


Henry the fourth, 


Harc, From enemies. heauens keep your maicſty, | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


And when they ſtand againſt you,may they fall 
As thoſe that [: am come to tell you of: 
The Earle Northumberland,and the Lord Bardolfe, | 
With a great power of Engh(h,and of Scots, | 
Are by the ſhrieueof Yorklhire ouerthrowne, | 
The manner,and true order of the hight, 
T his packet, pleaſc it you,containes at | arge, | 
Ki. And tvret (hould theſe 200d news make me {1 cke? 
Will Fortune neuer come with bock hands full, 
But wet her faire words (tilin foule(t termes? 
She either giues a (tomach,and no foode, 
Such are the poore in health: or elſeafea(t, 
And takes away the ſtomach,ſuch are the rich 
T hat haue aboundance,and eniov itnot: 
I ſhould reioyce now at this happy newes, 
Aud now my ſight failes,and my braineis giddy, 
O me,come ncareme now I am muchill, 
Sons. Comfort your matelty, 
Clar, O my royall father) 
Weſt, My loueraigne Lord,cheere vp your ſclfe, wok 'P, 
War, Bepatient princes,you do know theſe fits 
Are with his highneſle very ordinary, | 
Stand from him,s eve him ayre,hecl ſtraight be wel, 
(wr, No,no, hecannotlong holdout theſe pangs, 
Thiinceſſant care and labour of his mind, 
_ Hath wrought the Mure that ſhould confine it in, fy 
* Sothin thatlife lookes through, x7 
Hum. T he peoplefeare me, for they do obſerue 
Vnfatherd heires, and lothly births of nature, 
The ſeaſons change their manners, as the yeere 
Had found ſome moncths aſl eand leapt themouer, . 
(Ur. Thenuer hath ria Sn cbbe between, 
And the old folk, (Times dotipg chronicles,) 
Say,itdid ſoa little tine before. 


That our great crand{irc Edyard,fickt and dice, ' 


H 3 | | | FF ur. 
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_ Why doth the Crowne he there vpon his pill 


we 


to we, the K10g vourt. ather is d{polde to] 


6 MEYEL vet Put w 
Wer. Speakc lower, princes, for the Kin 


Hum. his apoplexa wil certaine be his end 


King | pray you takeme vp,and beareme 
| Into ſome other chamber: — , 


| Lettherebc nonoyſe made,my ventle frienbal, 26.987 & NV A 
 Vnleſle ſome dull and Guourble hand. | ata 
Will whiſper muſique to my weary ſpirite., 

War, Call for themulique in the other toome. 
"Kin Set me the crowne vpon my pillory here. 
45a Hs cie is hollow,and he changes much. 
Far. Leſlenovſcileſievoyle. | . Emer Hayry 
| oe mre Who ſaw the duke of C larence?; | 

Clair. Iam here brother, ful of heaumeſle, 4 


Prince How now,raine w thin doores, andn none abroad? | 
pow doth the King? *3: M(b-6 14 


\ Ham, Exceeding ill. 
Prince Heard he the good new es yet? il it him. 
Hum, He vttred auch vpon the hearingit, 


Prmce If hc be licke with 10y ,heelc recpuer without phi- | 
+ ficke. | 


JY.,r. Not ſo much noyſe my Lode: fivec eprince,ſpeake 


Cla. Letvs withdraw into the other room 
War. Wilt plzaſe your Gracetg 70 along 
Price No,l willit and watch heere byt 


Being fo troublefome a bedfellow? 
'S; poliſht perturbation! volden care! : 
That keepſtthe ports of Slumber open widh 
Tomanv a watchful! night, ſlecpe|with it naw 
Yet not lo lonnd, and halfe lo deeply ſweete, 
As he whoſe brow (with homely biggen bound) 


- 


Snores out the watch of night. O maieſtie! | 


When thou doſt pinch thy bearer,thou doſt fit 
Like arich armour worne in heate df day, | 


In fr Os Oy his —_ fire 
j | There 


| "Henry the fourth. 


There lies a dowlny featheriwhich-ſtirsnot, ' 
Did he ſufpire,that light and weightlefſe dowlne = 
Perforce muſt moue my gracious lord my father: 
This ſleepe 1 Cendiedeeds this 15 a 
T hat from this golden Rigoll hath d: 
So many Englith Kings, thy deaw from me, 
Is teares and heauy ſorowes of the blood, 
W hich nature, loue,and hall endtemnalh; "= 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plentcoully: 
My duefrom thee is this 1npenall Crowne, 
Which as immedate from thy place and blood, 
Deriuecs it ſelfeto me :loe where it lits, 
Which God ſhal guard,and putthe worlds whole ſtrength 
Into one giant arme, it ſhal notforce, | 
This lincal honor from me; this from thee 
Will I to mine leaue, as tis left to me.  * 
Emer Warwiche,Glouceiter,C, Lavexce. f; 
King Warwicke,Glouceſter, Clarence, tf 
Clar. Doththe King cal? , | * 
War. W hat would your Maieſte? 
King Why did you leaue me here alone,my lords? 
( la. We left the prince my brother heremy gas VB 
dertooke to ſit and watch by you. 
Kmy Theprinceof Wales, where ts hetlet me fec mY : he 
15not here. '& 
War. This doore is open;he is zone this w 
Hum. He came notthroughthe chamber where weſt 
King Whereis the Crowne? hot tookit from dla ere 
War. When we withdrew,myli mY leftithere.' © 
Kins The Prince hath taneit h $0 ſeeke him out: 
Ts heſo haſtie, that he doth ſuppoſe ail cepe my death? 
Finde him, my rd of Warwicke,chide him hither. | 
This part of his coniovnes with my diſcaſe, ras | 
| 


- _ — 
o 
* 


| 


And helps to end me: ſce,ſonnes, what things you are, 
How quickly nature falls into reuolt, 


When gold becomes her obie? 


= : 
+” | 
| 

: 

| 

} 
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| For this,the fooliſh ouer-carefull fathers 
Their braines with care,th{ir bones 


Are mutdred for our paines,this bitter taſte 


Hauc broke their fleepe with thoughts, 


ach induſtry: 
For this they haucingroſled and pilld vp, | 
T he cankred heapes of ſtrange atchecucd gold; 
For this they haue beene thoughtfall to inveſt 
Their ſonnes with arts and martiall exerciſes, 
When hkethe bee toling from euery flower, 
Ourthizh,packt with waxe.our mouthes wit 


Webring it to the hiue:and like the bees, 


- 
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Yeelds his engrollements to the ending father, 
Now whereis he that will not ſtay follong, | 
Till his friend ficknefle hands determind me.£xrer Warwicke, 
War. My Lord,l found the prince in the next roome, 
Waſhing with kindly teares, his gentle cheekes, 
V Vithſuch a deepe demeanour mn great ſorrow, 
That tyranny,which never quaft but bloud, | | 
V Vould by beholding him, haue waſht his knife, 
'VVith gentle cie-drops,heeis comming hither| Enter Harry. 

Kino But wheretore did he take away the crowne? 
Loe where he comes,come hither tome Harry, 


Depart the chamberleaue vs here alyne. | |  exemnt, 


- * Herry 1 neverthought to heare vu ſpeake againe. 
King Thy wiſh was father (Harry, )to that ought 


_ Tftay 47 7" thee, | weary thee, | 


Dolſt thou ſo unger for mine cmpric chaire, | 
"That thou wik needes inueſt thee with my hoy 
Before thy howre benpe!O fooliſh youth, 


E . 


— Thouſcckſt the greatneſſethat will ouerwheline thee, 
Stay but alttle, for my clowd of di genity | | | 
Ts held fromfallng with ſo weake a wind, | 
Thatitwill quickly drop:my day is dim, | 
Thou haſt ſtolne that,which aftcr ſome few houres, 
V Vere thine,without offence,and at my death, 
"Thou haſt ſcald vp wy cxpeRation, | 


HIenry the fourth, 


Thy life did manifeſt thou lou'd ment; 

And thou wilt haue me dic;aflurde of it, 
Thou hid(t a thouſand dggers in thy thonghes, 
V Vhom thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 

To ſtab athalfe an hower of my life. 

V Vhat,can{t thou not forbeareme halfe an hower? 
Then get thee gone, and diggemygraue thy (elfe, 
And bid the mery bells ring to thine'eare, | 

T hat thou art crowned,not that IL am dead: 

Letall the teares that ſhould bedew hop 

Be drops of Þaline, to lanQifie thy head, \\ 

Only co:mpouna me with forzotten duſt. 

Giue that which gaue thee life, vnto the NN 
Plucke do:vne my othcers, breake my decrees, \. 


\ 


ra 


For noiv a time is come to mockeat Forme: \ 
Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitie, \ 
Downe rovall ate, all you fage counſfailers, hence, 


Andto the Englih Court aſlemble now 
From cuery reg100,apes of idlenefle: 
Now neighbour confines, purge you of vour ſcumme 
Hauc vou arufin that will kveare, drinke,davuace, 
Reuell the night rob,murder.and commit 
Theoldcit finnes,the newelt kind of waies? 
Be happy ,he will trouble you no more. 
England a! double gild his trebble 2:t, 
Engl. nd ſhall gue hun office honour, might: 
For the fill Hurrv, from curbd licence, placks 
Them aflel ofreſtraint,and the wild do: 7vC 
Shalfle(h his tooth on euerv innocent. 
O my poore kingdome!ſicke with c1ill blowes:s 
V Vhica that mv are could not wichboldthy riots, 
V Vhat wilt thou dowhen riot 15t! Ay carc? 
O thqu wilt he a wilderneile agalie, 
Peopled Witi1.4v 09! UCL, thy Q' 'd nhabitante, 

Prince O pardon me, nv lege, but for my tearcs, 
Tac me tmpediunentsvaty my (ec lh, 


Ti 


_ 


mad 


— 


_ 


4h had forcſtald this deereand deep: ale, || 
Ere you with encfe had ſpoke,and I'had heard 
The courle 1lo far:there | Is'your net. 
And he thatweares the crowneun 
Long gardit yours: if 1 afte& it more, | 
Then as your honour, and as your renowne, | | 
| Letme no moretrum this obedienceriſe, | 


V Vhich my moſt inward true and duteous (pit, 


Teachecth this proſtrate and exterior bending, | 
God witneſle with me, When herecame in, 

| And found no courſe of breath within your mai 
How cold it ſtrooke my heart!if I deli, | | 
O let me in my preſent wildneſle die, | 
And neuerl:uec to ſhew th'incredulous world, | 
The noble change that haue purpofed. 
Comming to looke on you, thinking\you dead, 
And dcad almoſt,my lege, tothinke' YOu were, 
T ſpake vnto this crowne as hauing ſence, | | 
 Andthus vpbraided it: the care on i thee dependin 


_ Hah fed vpon the body of my father, 
' Tfrefore thou beſt of: gold,art worſe then gold, 


Other lefle £ nc,in ! -arrat more precious, 


||Preſeruing ifs in medeme potable: 


But thou,moN fine moſt honourd maſt renown! 


d, 


Flaſt cate thy bearer vp: thus my moſt royal eps, 


| Acculing it, I put it on my head, 

"To tiewith itas withan enemy, x 
Thathad before my face murdered my father, 
TheGuarrel! of a true inheritour, | | 
| Butifit did infect my bloud with i oY, | 
Or ſwell my thoughts to any Rraine of pride, | " 
TFany rebel or vaine ſpit of mine, | | 
. Didwih theleaſt afteRion of a welcome, 
Gme enterta?nement tothe might of it, | | 


Let God for cucr kerp it from my head 


| 
: 
| 
! 
: 
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Henry up? ſ0urtns 


And make me ay thepooreſt vaſlade is, 
That doth with aw and terror kneele toit. 

Kmg God putinthy mind totakeit hence, - 
That thou mighiſt win the more thy fathers loue, 
Pleading ſo wilely in excule ofit: 

Comc hither Harry,fit thou by my bed, 

And heare (I thinke) the very latelt counſaile 
That euer I ſhal breathe.Ged knowes (my fonne) 
By what by-paths, and indire&crookt waies, 

I met this crowne,and I my ſelfe know well, 

How troubleſome it ſatevpon my head: 
Tothecitſhall deſcend winhbetter quiet, 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

_ Foralthefoyle of theatchiewement goes, 

With me into the earth,it ſeermd ume, 
But as an honor ſnatcht with boiſtrous hand, 
And | had many huing to vypbraide | 

My gaine of it,by their aſhitances, 
Which daily grew to quarreltand to bloudſhed, 
Wounding ſuppoſed peace:all theſe bold feares 
Thou ſce(t with peryll I haue anſwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but as a Scene, 
Acting that argument:and now my death 
Changes the mood, for what in'me was purchaſt, 
Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

So tlioa the garland wearlt ſuccetfigely, 


Yet thouzh thou [tandſt moreſarethen I could do, 


O 


Thouartnot hirme enough, lince grietes are greene, 
And all thy friends which thou mult make thy friends, 
Haue but thewr (tings and teeth newly tane outs 


By whoſefell working I wasfirlt aduaunſt, 
 Andby whoſe power [ well might lodge a feare 
Tobeagainedi{placde: which to auoyde, 

I cutthen off,and had a purpole, now 

To leade out manie to the Holy Land, 
Leſtreſt,and lying ſul, might make them tooke, 


T3 


«a0 -, 


r_—_ — 


0 Too neare ynto my [taje;t 
Be Gaby courſe to bu 
_Wuliforraine quarrels; 
| May waſte the iwemoryofthe former Ives. | 
More would }, but my lungs arewaſtcd fo, © | 
| Thatſtrengt) of ſpeech 15vtterly derned met 
How I came bythe crowne,O God ae, 
| Andoranitmaywihtheezntrue pea 
: wm. rice Youwonn,woreit ;kept it, | 
lane and right mult my poſlethon be, | 
what L with more thenwith a commdn paine, 
 Gainſt allthe world will rightfully mainraine: eprer Z ancafter, 
King. | ooke, looke, here comes my + 5p of Lancaſter. 


c. H ealth, ace, and happineſle to my royall father, 

—- Thon bring me Kay lacdl and nc lohn, 

Put health (alacke) wub youthfull wings is lowing 
From this bare wtherd trunke:vpon thy (i gh, | 
My worldly buſines makes a period: 
Wheaecis my lord of Warwicke? 
Frince My Lordot Warwicke. | 
 * Kinms Dothanyname perticular = | | | 
 'Voto his lodging where I firſt did fr ound? | 
War. Tiscald Teruſaleth ,my noble Lord. } | 
 _X*9 Laudbeto God,cuen there my lite mul evd, 
Tt hath binprophecide to me many yeares, 
1] ſhouldnot'dic,butn Ieruſalem, | 


Which vainely 1 uppolde the Holy L : 


ds || 
Butbeare we to that chamber,there ile he, Enter Shallow, 


Tathit {eruſaler {hail Harry ae. | Faltaſſe. and Berdel e 


Shal. By cock and pic fir ,you {hal not away to nicht,what 
Dauy I fay? 


Faiſty Y ou muſt excuſe me maſter obert Shallow. 


S$ha!, 1 will not excuſe you, you thallnot be excauſde, ex- 


cues ſhall not be admitted, there isno gxcule hall lerue, you 
hall not be excu{de: yy hy Dauy. | 
Dag F: erc lir, | 


| 


| 


Sha 


77 


| arethereno yong pigcons? 


maruailes foule l:nnen. "A 


ottaknancagainſt an honeſt man,l han- tle crebr nh youre © 
worlſt1p the knaue is mine honeſt fizend | HER xc I beirerh 


Henry the fourtos 


Shal. Dany, Dauy, Dauy, Dauy letme ſee Dauy, let me ke 
Davy, let meſee, yea mary V Viilam Cooke, bid him a 
hither,fir Tohn, you ihal not be excuſed. 


Davy Mary fir thus, thoſeprecep 4scan nat beſerucd; and 


_ agameſir, (hal we ſow the hade land with wheate? 


$h-1, VV; ;th red wheat Dauy, but for V Villiam Cooks! 


Dany Yes lir;here 15 now the Smiths note fe ſnooing and 


plow-yrons, 
Shal. Let! it be caſt and payed:ſ{ir Tohn,you (hal not be ex- 


_ 

»y Now ſir, anew Lncke to the bucket muſt needes be 
Ka 9 ſir,do you meane to {top any of V V llams WageSa- 
bout theſacke hc loft at Hunkly Faire? 

Shal, A thallan{wer it : ſome pigeons Daur, a coupleathh 
ſhort legg'd hens, a ioynt of mytton, "and any pretty line uni 
Kick- ſhaw es.tell wilham Cooke. $f: þ 

Daxy Doth the man of warre ſtay all mght fir? X; 

Shal. Yea Dauy, I will vſe him well, aftiendith courtle' 
better then a penie 1n purſe: vſc 1s men wel Dauy,for they are 
arrant knaues,and will backbite, "7 

Dany No worſe then they are back-biten lir,for th:y haue- 


Shai, V Vell conceited Dauy, FEA thy buſineſſe Nauy- 

Dy I befecch you {ir to countenance VVihan Viſor 
of Woncote againt Clement rom a'th hill. 

S$hz. T here is many complaints Dauy againſt that Viſor, 
thatViſortsan arrant knaue on my kno! ledge. 

Dawy I erauntyour wor! hip that hes a knaue fir: but yet 
God forbid fir,but a knaue hould haue ſome countenance at 
his friends requeſt,an honeſt man firi3 able to ſpeake for him- 
felfe,when a knaue is not: I haveſeru de your worthip ulyſar 
this eight yeares and I cannot once, or twice ma quarter beare 


es hun be Countenaunit. 


oL,# 
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Sha Goto I ſay,he ſhal haueno wrong,look about Dauy: 


-whereare you lir o urmer-g ga with your boots, 
give me your hand maſter Pardolfe. | | 


Bard. Iam gladto fee your worſhip. 


$ha! I thank thee with my heart kind maſter Bardolfe,and 
ſpan my tall fellow,come fir lohtr. | 
af. Ve folow you zood maiſter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
FR hooks to our horles :.if | were {awed into quantities, L 
ſhould makefoure dozen of ſuch berded herrnites ſtaues as 
-maitter Shallow : it1isawonderfall thing to ſte the ſemblable 
coherence of his mens ſpirits, and his; hey, by obſeruing ham, 
do beare themſclues like fooliſh Iuſtices : het .by conuerſing 
_withthem,is turned into a luſhce-lik e ferumgman, their ſpirits 
 arefo marned in contanttion, with the participation of ſociety, 
that they fiocke together in conſent, Ike ſo many wild: geelc, 
If & had a fuite to maſter Shallow , | would humnour his men 
with the imputation, of becing neer their maifter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maitter Shailow, that no man could 
better commaund his ſeruants. Tt is certaine, 'thateyther wiſc 
bearing,or ignorant cariage 15 caught;as men take diſeaſes one 
- of another : therefore let men take heede of their company, I 
- will deuiſernatter enough out of this hallowjto keepe prince 
Harry in continual] lanzlter the w cafing outbt|{ixc Efhions, 
which is foure termes,or two ations] and a (hal laugh without 
| Interwallums . O itis much that a he; with a flight oathe, and 
| _ateft, with a ſad browe, will d deawwinh a fellow that reuer had 
"theachin his ſhoulders: O you ſhallſce him jaogh til lis face 
be like a wet cloake ul] laide vp. || 
 $hal. Sir Fohn. | | 
Fall, I come maiſter Shallow, -Tcdineniatied Shallow. 
Enter Warmibe Auhe Finmp/ WoL chiefe [utltre, Thomas 
Clrrence Prince. 1h merlind. 
W:r How now,mv lord hel + hlbcenPlabe away? 
Tuft. How d th the King? 


War. Fxccec 1n2 well, h1s cares arc nov af ended. 
w I hope not. dead. i K 


 IFar. 


LTENTY Foe JOUrLh. 
War. Hees walktthe way of nature, 


And toour purpoſes he hues no more. 
Isſft. 1 would his Maicſhe had calld me with him: 
T he ſeruice that I truely did Jus life, 


Hathlcftme opento all miuries. 
| a 7. Indeedel thinke the yong King loues you not. 


IT know he doth not,and do arine my lelte 
To: welcome the condition ct the time, 
VW hich tannot looke more hideouſly Ypon me, 


Than 1 haue drawne itin my fantaſte. . 
Enter John, Thomas,and Fumylzey, | 


War, Heere come the heauy ive of dead Larry: 
O thatthe liuing Harry had the temper 
Of he,the worlt of thele three gentlemen! 
How many Nobles then ould holde their places, 
That mult rike (aile to ſpirites of vilc fort? 
Ju/t. O God,1 fearc all will be ouer-turnd. 
John Good morrow coofin Warwicke.good motrow. | 
Prin.ambo Good morrow coolin. | 
John We meetec like men that had forgot to ſpeake. | 
War, We do remember, butour argument 
Is all too heauy to admit much talke. 
_ Well,peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 
. Peace be with vs, leſt we be heauier. 
| Fad h, O good my lord,you haue loſt afriend mndeede, | 
And! i. are fivea ire you Lhnow not that face 
Of ſeeming forrow, tis ſure your owne. 
{hn Thou zh no man be afſurde what grace to finde, 
You ltand in coldeſi expectation, 


TY 


I] am the ſorier, would twere otherwiſe. 

C/1. Well,you muſt now ſpeake fir Tohn Falſtaffe faire, 
Which ſwvimmes againſt your (treame of quallitie. 

Iuſt. Sweet princes, what I did, I did nh 
Ledby /th 1mpartiall condu&t of my ſoule. 
And neuer ſhall you ſee that I will begge 
A ragged and foreſtald renuſtion, 


Onor, 
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 Iftrath andy pright innocencic faile.me. | | * 

| Neto the King my-maitter that isdead, Lt. 

Andie: bun who hath ſent me after lum, 1 Emer the Prmce 
War. Heie comes the Prince. | | | ard Bla 
iſt. Gocd morrow,and God caue your maieſtie. | 
Prince Thus new and gorgeous garment Majeſty 

Sits not ſo catic onme;,as youthunke: | 

FProthers,vou mixt your ſadneſle with ſome feare, 

This is the Engliſh,notthe Twkiſh court, | | 

Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceedes, 

But Harry Hairy:yet be {ad,good brothers, | 

For by my faith it very well becomes you: | 

Sorrow ſo royally 11 youappeares, | 

ThatI will deeply put the taſhion © 

_ Andwearcit in wy heart: why ri lad, 

But entertaine no moreof it, good brothers, | 

Then a oynt burden layd ypon vsall, 

For me,by heauen{1 bid yoube aſſurde) 

Ile be vour father and your brother too, | 

 Letmcbutbeareyour love, lie beare your cates: 

| Yet weepe that Harries dead,and fo bY bl | 

- But Harry les, that ſhalconuert thoſe teares | 

| By mumber into howres of happineſle, 

Bro, Wehopenootherw:le from your mkicſt 
Prmce Youal looke ſtrangely on me,and you molt, 

You are I thinke afſurde 1 Joue you hot. _ 

= /uit Tomaſlurdeif] bemeaſurtle rightly, 

| d maic ity hath no 1uſt cauſe to hate me. | | 

« Prince Nothow might aprince of my ppt hopes forget, 
| Iv reat indignities youlaid ypon me? | | 
What,rate, rebuke,an@roughly ſend to prifon, 

Thimmediate heire of England? was this eaſe? 

May this be waſktinlethy and forgatten? | 

| Tuff. Ithendid vſethe perſon of your father, 

The image ofhis owerlay then in te, | | 

[ Andinth' adminiſtration of bus cn | 
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Henry the fourth, 


W hiles I was buſte for the common wealth, 
Your Highneſlepleafed to forget my place, 
T he maie(tic and power of law and iaftice, 
The image of the King whoml preſented, 
And ſtrooke mein my very feate of iudgement, 
Whereon, (as an offendor to your father,) 

I gauc bold way to my authority, 

And did commit you: if the deed were iff, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To haue a ſonne ſet your decrees atnaught? 

To plucke downe Taſtice from your awfu! bench? 
To trip the courſe of law,and blunt the ſword, 

T hat guards the peace and (afetic of your perſon? 
Nay more, to ſpurneat your moſt royall image, 
And mocke your workings ina ſecond body? 
Queſtion your royall thoughts,make the cafe yours, 
Be now thefather, and propoſe aſonne, 

Heare your owne dignity ſo much prophan'd, 
Sce your moſt dreadtull lawes fo looſely lighted, 
Beho!d your ſelfe ſo by a ſonne diſdained: 

And then imagine me taking your part, 

And in your power ſoft hlencng your ſonne, 

After this cold conhiderance ſentence me, 

And as you are a King,fpeakein your ſtate, 

What haue done that misbecame my place, 

My perſon, or my hieges ſoucraigntie. 


Prince You areright Iuſtice,and you weigh this well, 
Therefore ſtil! beare the Ballanceand the Sword, 

And 1 do with your honors may encreaſe, 

Til you do hue to (ee a fonne of mine 

Offend you,and obey you as I did; 

So ſhall I hue to ſpeake my fathers words, 

Happic am I that hauea man fo bold, 

T hat dares do iaſtice on my proper ſonne: 

And notleſle happie, hauing ſuch a fonne, 


That would debucrvp his greatnelle fo, 


- 

| 
| 

| 

[ 

- 


\ | 


To your well praftizde wiſe dretions. | | 


AndGodcor n{iening to: my good intents, ) 


1 prey Wore Hot of 


Imo the hands of Tuſlice you did commit ms 
For which I do commitinta your hand, | 
Th'vnſtained ſword that you haue videt to behre, 
- With this remembrance, that youvſe the ſame 
- Wh the like bold,uſt, and impartial{pirit, | 
As you hauc done £ ok me:there s my hang 
You ſhall be as a father to my youth, L2.5 
My voice ſhall ſound as you 'do profops mine e care 
And 1 wil {toope and humble my intents, |! - 


And princes all, belceue me 1 beleech you, | | 
My fatheris gone wild into his grauez -| | 
For in his toomib ie my affeions, | | 


Ard with his { pirites ſadly I ſuruiue, 


To mocke the expeRtation of the world, 
Totruſtrate prophecies,and to race out, | 
Rotten opiwon; who hath writ me downe 
Aſter my ſeeming, thetide of bloud in me 
Hathy prow dely How m vanitietill now: | 
Now doth it turne,and ebbe backeto theſea,, 


Where it {hall 1nitgle with the ſtate of fo, 


And {low henceforthin formall maieſtic. | 


- Nowcallweour high court of parlament, | | 


And let vs chuſe fuch lmbs of noble counſaile, 


© Thatthe eget boom of our ſtate way goe, | | . 
In ecqu: allranke withthe beſt oucrnd N ation, 


That warre,or pcacc,or both at once, may be, 


Asthines acquamted and famihar to vs, -* 
In which you [her {hall haue formoſt hand: | 


Our coronation done, we wilaccite, ' 
(As 1] before remembred)all our ſtate, 


No prince nor Deere ſhall have mult cauſc to! ſoy, 
God ſhorten Harries happy life one day. | exit, 
_ Emer [ir [ohn,Shailew,Scilens Dany, Bardolfe page. 

'$h al. Nay you hall lee my —_ betta an arbour we 
will 


hs w _ aL. tr CER i Gene watt ik. de es. i. 3 ” = 


k _- CJE1 


y re ponres 


es pipe of mine owns rraffing , w | x 
forthoome coolin lens and 


Falſt. Fore God you Jak TS d ing,and ri 
Shat. Barraine, barraine, hen gpodrdnd cgears all 
John, mary 200d ayre:ſpread Davy, ſpread Davy, well {aide 
Pauy. 
Fal This Dauy ſerues youfor good vles, hecis your ſer- 
uing-man,and vour husband. | 
Shal, A good varlet, agood varlet, a very ' good varler (i 
Tohn : by the was 1 haue drunke too much ſacke atſupper: 
good bk :now ſit downe,now fit downe,comecolin.. Pas 
GO) Cds A lirra quoth a, we ſhall do nothi ing bureate an 
make good cheere, and praiſe God forthe Ka yeere, whiet 
Aſh is cheape and females dear-, and luſty laddesroame 
and there ſo merely,and euer among ſo menly.. 
ſir Tohn Theres a merry heart, good M Silers,ile giv 
health for that anon. 
Shat. Giue maſter Bardolfe oe wine, Dauy. Fees 
Dazy Sweet ir fit,ile be with you anon, moſt ſweet fir 
maſter Page,vood maſter Page fi t:proface,what,you wantin' 
meate,w ccleh: haucin drink, but you mult beare thy heart's | 
Shat. Bemery maſter Bardolfe, and my litle fouldiert mere, .. 
be merry. Fg 
Scilens Pe merry, be mery,my - wife has all, for women. | 
ſhrowes both ſhort and tall;tis merry in hal when beards wag 
all,and welcome mery hrouttide,be mery,be mery, 
Falſt I didnotthinke maſter Scilens *r bin a man of ih 
mettall. 
Scilens Who I?Thaue beene mery twice at once ere IC 
Enter Damy. 
Davy Theresa dith of Lether-coates for you. 
Shal, Pauy? 
Davy Your worſhip: Te bewith you ſtraight,a cup of w 


will cate a laſt yeere 
diſh of carrawates a 


to bed, 


fir, 
Scilens Acup of wine thats briske and fine,and drinke Fo 
] | K 2 the 


mine, anda mer 


oh! | 


Felt. Wellſaid maſter 
"Fcilens And we maſk be mer ,non comes in the (act ath 
- night. 
f: ng, Health and long life to your aſter 2 WIRY 
S</Ft Fill the cuppe, and let it come, ile pledgeyou a mile 
tooth bottome. 


Shal, Honeſt Bardolfe, welcome, c thou wantſt any thing, 
*and walt not cal  belkrew thy heart ,, welcome my Inttle ny 
| theeke,and welcome indecde too, lle diink to maſter Bardoltc, 
and to all the cabileros about London, bk 

Dary | hope to fee Londononce Ln I del | 

Bar, And! wight ſee you there Dauy! | 

Shal. By the mas youle crack a api ogpther ha with you 
- notmaſter Bardolfe? b: + 
Bar. Ycafir,napottle po | = 
Sha, By Gods ltggens 1 Fihavke thee, the ulale wil ſlickeby 
| thee, I can aſſuretheethata wil not out,atis true bred! | 

Ber. Andileftickbyhiin fir. © — One knackes at doore. 
© _S$hg. Why there ſpokea King:lackenothing, be mery, 
| todkewho's at doore there ho,w who lkalockesd{ 
-  Falft, Whynow you hauedone meright. 


" Silom Do meright,and dub me Knig be FAUNA not ſo? 
_ Faſft. Tisfo. 


Sttens It fo,whv then fay an olde man can do ſomewhat. 
Paxy And tpleaſe) Your worſhip : theres one Piſtoll come 
from the court withnewgs. enter Piftul. - 


Faſt. From the Court'let him come w— now F__w 
Pifol Sir Tohn,God ſaue you. | 


Falf, What wind blew you hither Piſtol? | W 
iſto! Not the i!] winde which blawes no |\man to god: 


Giveete Knight, thou art now one of he greatef} mien 1n this 
 Realme. 


$:/emr Birlady Think a be, but goo dman Puſſe of Barſon, 
_ Piflo PaftetPufte ith thy ceth, mo recreant coward,baſe, 


fi lohn, I an thy Piſtol and thy fic jand heher akeherghave 
|; I 


Henry p0e Jourto, 


T rodeto thee,and tidings do. bring,and luckie loyesandgol. 


dcn times, and ha py news\ rice. 
lobn 1 pray thee now "deliver them like a man; of this 


world. 
Piſtol A fﬀootce for the: ward and worldlings baſe, [ pak 4 


of Africa and golden joyes: 
lob O baſe Affirian Knight!what is thy newes? let King 
Couctua know the truth thereof, 
S$:i/ens And Robin Hood, Scarlct,and Tolln. 
Pyſtol Shal dunghillturs confront the Helicons ? and tal 
go0d newes be baffled? then Piſtoll ly thy headin Funies lap. 
Shal. Honelt gentleman, I know not your breeding. | 
Piſtol Why then lamem therefore. 
Shat. .Gme me pardon(ſir,if fir you come with newesffom 
the court, | take it { Kg but two waies, cither to vtter them,or 
conceale them, | am fir vnder the King inſome authortue, | 
Piſtol V det which King, Beſonian? {pcake,or dic. 
S-a/, VnderKing Harry. 
Piſtol Harrythe fourth,or ſafe? 


$hal. Harry the fourth. 
Fiſt A fowtrefor thine office:ſir Tohn,thy tender kmblin 


now is King: Harry the fifts the man: I ſpeake the truth: when 
Piito! lies, do this, and hg me,hke the bragging ſpamard. | 
Fal?- Whatis the old King dead? STA 
Piel As nayle in doore,the things I ſpeake areiuſt, 
tal. Away Bardolfe, ſaddle my hotſe, M.Robert Shallow, 
chooſe what office thou wilt in the lanctis thine: Piſtol, I will 


double charge thec with dignities. g 


Barg. O} 10V ful day!I would not take a Knight for my fos- | | 


rune. 
Piſtzl What? T do bring good newes. 
Falii. Carry maſter Scilens to bed : maſter Shallow , wy 


lord Shalow,be what thou wilt, 1am fortunes ſteward,s 
thy hooks,wedl ride alnight:0 ſweet Piſtol, away Bardo ;-irmnſ 
Piſto!,vtter more to me, and withall, deuiſe ſomething to doe | 


thy (clfe good, boote,boote maſter Shallow, I know 
K3 King 
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Hs ficke forme: Jet vs take any mans IND tickwesof 
England are at my commandement,b me that haue 
YT my friends,and woe to my Lord c 

o: where] is the 


Pep Let vultures vile ſeize on his lungs : 
, \welecme theſe Fle- 


| be thatlate Lied, faythey, why herciti 
unit dayes. , exit. 


Enter Sinchlo and three or for 


” Hf. No,hou arrant knaue,] would to God tar | might 

die,that I might haue thee hangd,thou haſt rayon my ſhoul- 

 derout of 1ovnt. | 

| Sinchlo The Conſtables haue deliuered hel oner to mee, 

and ſhee ſhal haue whipping cheere I Farrant her, there hath 

|. beenca manor two kild about her, | 

Whoore Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,you ie darle on, Ile tell 

* theewhat, thou damnd tripe viſagde Acai agd the child 1 go 
with do and carry,thou wert better thoy had(ſt ſtrook thy mo- 

| ther, thou paper-facde villaine. | 

A Hoff. O the Lord,that fir Johnwete combilſ would make 
, thisa bloody day toſome body :; but | pray God the fruitc of 

h oinbe miſcarry. | 

; Sinck/o. If doe, you ſhal] have dozheh of cations 

- againe, you hauc buteleuen nowe : come, [tharge you both 

_ | goewith mee, for the man is dead oegen andy ſtoll beat a- 

 monglt you. 

Whore Te tell you what, you thin! man in akenfor Iwill 


_ - | Hanevou as ſoundly [wingde for this, You blew bottle rogue, 


you filthy famiſht correttioner, if y ou be not tw ingde, le  for- 

| {yeare halfe kirtles. . | 
-Swch. Come.come, you ſhee- Knikht-artaþi] come. | {| 
| H+s?, O God, that righe hould this oucrcom mightlwel, 

of ſufferatice comes eaſe. 

Whovre Come you regue,come bling me to a nſtice. 

| aft. T come, you ſtarude blood-hound. | 

' Whoore Goodman death ,zoodman bones, 

Hoff. Thou Atomy thou. | 


 Whoore Come you thinapthing,comey youraſcal, 


Smckls 


 "Henrythefourth, | 


Enter ftrewers of ruſhes. 
1 More ruſhes,more ruſhes. y, 
2 The trumpets hauc ſounded twice. EN 
2 Twillbe two aclocke crethey come fromthe coronati- 
on,difpatch,difpatch, = on IA” + 
\ - Trainpets /ound,and the King,and his traine paſſe #ner the | 
ftage : after them enter Falflaffe, Shallow,P:tol, | 
Bardolfe,and the Boy. 
Falft, Stand hecre by me maiſter Shallow, I will make - 


King doc you grace, I wilt lcere vpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will cueme. _ 
Piſt. God bleſle thy lungs good Knight. = | 
Falf. Come heere Piſtoll,ftand behinde mee, O if hy 


had time to haue made new hueries: I woulde haue beſtowe 
the thouſand pound I borrowed of you, but tis no.matter,this 
_ ſhew doth better, this doth inferrethe Zeale I had to ſee 
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Pit. It doth fo. | "4M 
Falſt. It ſhewes my earneſtneſle ofaffeftion. 
P:/#. It doth ſo. | 
Falſt. My deuotion, | 
P21. It doth,itdoth,it doth, [2 
Fat. Asit were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 
not to remember, not to haue pacience to ſhift me. 
Shal Itis beſt certain: butto ſtand ſtained with tranaile 
ſweating with defireto ſee him,thinking of nothingels,putti 
all affaires elſe in obliuion, asif there were niothing els to b 
done, but to fee hin. ah EMS TH 
Pi. Tis /emper idem, for, ob/que hoc nibil eff, tisin en 
art. | 
: Shal, Tis ſo indeede. 
Pit. My Knight, I will inflamethy noble liner,and ma 
thee rage,thy Dol,and Helen ofthy noble thoughts, is in baſe 
durance,and contagious priſon, halde thither by moſt out : 


nical,and dwtic hand:rowze vp reuengefrom Ebon —_ | 


P 4 © 2 EG pare Up | 


H fl Aletoesſnake, for Do!lisin : Piſtoll _ gt 
truth. 


_ Faſt. I all deliver her. Mis 
©, Pit. Thete roared the ſca,and trumpet Clangor ſounds. 
+ 55 Enter the King and bis traine, | | 


| Falft. God ſanethy grace King 1,my royall Hall. 


Pa?. The heaucns thee gard and jepoot oye impe of 


j Falft. God ſaue thee,my fixeet b 


| My Lord chiefe ruſtice, ſpeak 
_.. i#. Haueyou your wits?knowyo 
© Falft. My King,my Toue, | ſpcak 
Ro": - | K 


Hove: 


| Solero ſo prophane: 


veg, us I'do deſpiſe my dreame, 
Ns y{hence)and more thy 


 Leaucgourmandizing, know the grauc doth gap 
. Forthee, thrice wider then for other J! 
| Reply not to me witha foole-bornce ieſt, || 
menot that I amthe thing I was, : 
_ For God doth kniow,ſo ſhall the world ni” 
\ "ThatThave atrnd away my former ſelfe, | 
So will | thoſe that kept me com any: | 
 Whenthou doſt heare I am as Thane bin, | | j 

Approch me, and thou ſhalt be as tou waſt,' | 
The tutor and the feeder of my-ziots: 

Till then I baniſh thee on pare of death, 

As Ikauedone the reſt of my miſſeaders, 
| Nottocomeneare ourperſon by ten mile: | 
F* For competence of life, ] wil allow you, i 
That lacke of meancs enforec YOu nat to euills, 
And as wehcare voudo rcforme your ſclues, | 
Wewill accordingto your ſtrengths/and qualities, 
Giue you aduauncement.Be it your "I wy lord, 


chaps hearcs becomes a fool 


Tory 


. 


5 dreampt of ſuch a kind of man, ; | 


6 
: +, 

©; 
» * 


To 


Henry the fourth, 


To ſee performd the tenure of my word:ſeton. 
lohn Maſter Shallow I ow you a thouſand pound. | 
Shal. Yea wary fir Lohn, which I belecch you to letmehaue © | 
home with me. | 
ſon That can hardly be,maſter Shalow: do not you oricue 
at this, | ſhall be ſent for m private to him, looke you, hee muſt | 
ſceme thus to the worid:feare not Your aduauncements, I will | 
be the man yet that ſhal make you great. 
Sha!. I cannot pcrcetue how I ynlefle you Tic me vour | 
dublet, and ſtuffe me out with ſtraw ; I beſcech you good fir | 
Iohnlet me hauc five hundred of my thouſand. A 
John Sir I will be as goodas wy worde, thisthat you heard” 
was but a collour. C71 
Shafl. A collor that I feare you will diein fir Tyho, 
Ibn Feare no colours,zo with me to dinner; ets: | 
Come licftenant Piſtol,come Bardolte, | Emter Iullice 
I ſhall be ſent for ſoone at night. | ard proces lha 
Inflice Go cary ſir lohn Falltalte tothe Fleet, © 
T ake All his company along with hin. 
Fat, My lord, my lozd. | 
 1uft. 1 cannot now ſpeake, I will heare you ſoone,takethem 
away. | excnnt. 
Piſl. $i fortwname tormenta ſhero contenta. 
[hn 1 like this faire proceeding of the Kin 
He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well prouided for, 
But all are bamiſht till their conuerſations 
Appeare more wiſe and modeſt tothe worlde. +» 
Juſt. Andſotheyare, | * 1 Iþ 
Toby The King hath cald his parlament my lord. 
1«/, Hehath. WS 
John 1 wil lay ods, that ere this yecre expire, | 
We beare our ciuil {words and native fter, 
Asfarre as France, heard a bud fo fing, - 
Whoſe muſique, to my thinking, pleaſde the King: 
Come, will you hence? | FY 
2.9 L Fulk 


os | 


4 Fit afar AK: 7 pl my Geek. | 
My fearc, is your diſpleaſure,my curly, my duty, & my ſpeech, 
we ur your pardons: if you looke for a. good {þ peech now,you 
od. me,for what I haue toſay is of mine owne making, and 
| whatindeed(I ſhould ſay)wil (1 doubt)proue mine own mar- 
ring: but to the purpole,and foto the venture. Be it knowne to 
| you.as tis very well, I was lately herein the end of a d:{plea- 
' fingplay,to pray yourpatience for it,and to promiſe you a bet- 
ter: 1 meantindeed to pay you with this, vwhich'it like an 11 ven- 
ture it come vniuckily home, 1 breake, and you my gentle cre- 
*  ditors looſe, here I promiſde you I world be, and here 1 com- 
| | mit my body to your mercies,bate meſome,and I will pay you 
- ſome,and(as moſt debtors do)promife you infinitely: and (o I 
| knecle downe before you; but indeed to pray: for the __ 


Tf 7" "SHO cannotintreate you to 2cqui mee , will you 
commaund me to vic my legge? And yet that were but light 
payment , todaunce out o r debt, but a good con(ci- 
ence will make any pollible ſaisfadtion, and fo woulde I: al! 
the 127/15 AOOIIOK, heere haue forgiuen me, ifthe Gentlemen 
' will not, then the Gentlemen doe not agree with the Gentle- 

| women, whach was ncuer ſcene n fucha an aſſeinbhe. 


| One word more Ibeſeech you , if you bes not too wel 

& elovd withfatte meate, our humble Author will continue the 
| Rtorie,with fir Tohn ini, and make you merry with faire Ka- 
 tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing knowe) Falſtaffe 
ſhall die of afweat, vnlele already a be kitld with your harde 

| opinions; for Olde- caſtle died Martyre , and this is not the 
man : my tongue 13 weary, when my | legg es arc too, I wil bid 


you, 'zood night. 


* 


1 
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